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, Tbehijlory 

Which 1400. yeares ago were naild. 

For our aduantage on chebitter crofic. 

But this our purpofe now is tweiue month old, 
Andbootelefletisto tellyotrwe wilgo. 

Therefore we meet notnowe : then let me heare 
Ofyou my gentle Cofen Wefimerland, 

What yefternightour Cotififell did decree 
In forwarding this deere expedience. 

Weft,. My liege, this haftc was hot in queflion. 

And many limits of the charge fet ddvt'n - ; 

But yefternight,when all athwart there came 
A poft from Wales, loden with hcauy newes, 
Whole worft was that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men ofHerdforfhire to fight 
Againtt the irregular, and wild Glendower, 

Was by therude hands ofthat Welchman taken, 

A thoufand ofhis people butchered, 

Vpon whofe dead corpes there wasfuchmifule, 
Suchbeaffly-fhamelelTetrinslbrriiaubiV • y\ 

Bythofe Welchcw/bmetiddne'a^maynotbc" 
Without much (haniejretodd^r'lpbheh ofi I j 
King. Itfeemes then that thetidings ofthis broilc. 
Brake off our bufinefleforthe holy land, 

Weft. Thismatcht with other did^mygratious L, 
For more vneuen and vnwclcome newes 
Came from the North, and thus it did iittport^ 1 
On holly rode day, the gallantHotlpur there, 

Yong Harry Percy, and braue Archibold, 

That euer valiant and approued Scot, ^ 

At Holmedon met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloudy houre: mairl r.-o\ 

As by di/charge of their artillery^' i v qvlsuht v 

And lb ape oflikelihood the ncyifes was folds ”uoi 
For he that brought them in the very heat 
And pride of their c6htention,did take horfe 
Vncertaine bftheififueany way. 

King. Here is deere,a true indufirious friend, 

Sir Walter Blunt ncvvlighced fronihishdrlej 
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of Henriethe fourth. 

Staind with the variation ofeachfoiley 7 
Betwixt that Holmedon and this feat ©fours: 

And he hath brought vs fmothe and wclcom newes, 

The Earle of Douglas is difeomfited. 

Ten thoufand bould Scots,two and twenty knights 
Balktinthcirown bloud.Did fir Walterfee 
On Holmedons plaines,ofprifoners Hotfpur tooke 
Mordake Earle ofFife, and eldeftfonne 
To beaten Douglas, and the Earle of Athol, 

Of Murrey, A ngus,and Mcnteith: 

And is not this, an honorable Ipoile? 

A gallant prize?Ha coofcn,is it not? Infaithitis. 

' Weft. A conqueft for a Prince to boaft of 

Yea,therethou makftme fad, and rnakft mefihne 
In enuy,that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the father to fobleft afonne: 

A fonne,who is the cheame ofhonors tongue, 

Amongft a groue, the very ftraighteft plant, 

Who is fweet fortunes minion and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on the praife ofhin> 

See ryot and difhonour’ftaitie the brow 
Ofmy young Harry. O that it could beprou’d 
That feme night tripping fairy hadexchang’d, 

In cradle clothes our children where they lay, 

And cald mine Percy ,his Plantagenet, 

Thenwould-I haue hisHarry,and he mine: 

But let him from my thoughts, What think you coolie 
Of this young.Percies pride? The prifoners 
Which he in this ad uenturc hath furprizd 
T o his own vfe,hc keepes and fends me word 
I fhal haue none butfMordake Earle of Fife. 

Weft,. This is his vncles teaching.Thisis Worceftefy 
Maleuolenttoyouin all afpedls, 1 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and briflle vp 
The creft of youth againfi your dignity. 

King. But I haue font for him to anfwere this: 

And for this caufel a w hile we muft negledl 
Our holy purpofe to Ierufaiem, 

A;3 C co fen 











The Hiftorie 

Coofen on wednefday next our councel we wil hold 
At Windforc, fo informe the Lords: 

But come yourfclfe with fpeed to vs againe. 

For more is to be faid and to be done } 

Then out of anger can be vttered. 

Weft. I will my liege. Exeunt. 

Enter prince of Wales ,and Sir Iohrt Falftaffc* 

Falfl. Now Hal, what cime of day is it lad? 

Prince. Thou art lb fat-witted with drinking of olde facke, 
and vnbuttoning thee afterfupper, and fleeping vpon benches 
after n'ooneyhat thou haft forgotten to demaunde that truelie 
which thou wouldcft trulie knowe. What a diuell haft thou to 
do with the time.of the date? vnles houres were cupsof facke, 
and minutes capons, andclo ekes the tongues ofBaudes , and 
Diallesthc fignes of lea ping houfes, and the blefled funne 
htmlelfe a faire hot wench in flame-couloured taffa ta; I fee no 
reafonwhy thou fhouldftbefofuperfluous to demaunde. the 
time of the day. 

Falfl. Indeede you come neeremc no we Hal, fox wee that 
take purfes go by the moone and the feuen ffars , and not by: 
T^o?^«r,he 5 that wandring knight fo faire: and I prethe fweet 
wag when thou art a king,asGod fauc thy grace : maieUie J 
fhould fay.for grace thou wilt hauc none. 

* Prince . What none? 

Falfl . No by my troth,not lb much as will fcrue to bee pro- 
logue to an egge and butter. 

c Prin. Wei, how then? come roundly, roundly. 

Falfl. Marry then fweet wag,when thou art king let not vs 
tha t hre fquiers of the nights bodie , bee called theeues of the 
daies beauty : let vs be Diannes forrefters , gentlemen of the 
fhade, minions of the moone, and let men fay. wee bemen of 
good gouernement, being goueroed as the fea is , by our noble 
and chart miftrefle the moone, vndcr whole countenauncc 
wefteale. 

Prince. Thou faieft well, andit; holds wel to ,for the fortune 
of vs that are the raoones men,doth.ebbe and flowlike the fea, 
being gouetned as the feaisby the moone, as for proofe-Now 

a purfe 



of Henrte the fourth. 

a purfo of °old moft refol utely foatcht on Munday night and 
moft diffoiutcly fpcnr on tuefday morning, got with fweanng, 
la» by and fpent with crying.bringin, nowin as low an ebbe 
as the foot of the ladder, and by and by in as high a flow as the 

fhe Lordthou faift truelad,and isnot my hoftefle 
of the tauerhe a moft fweet wench? 

Triii. At the hony ofFkblamy old ladofrhe cattle, and is 
not a buffe Ierkin a mott fweet robe of durance? 

Falfl. How now , how nowe mad wag , what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities ? what a plague haue I to doe with a buffe 

Ierkin? _ . 

Prince. Why what a poxe haue I to do with my hoftefle of 

the tauerne? 

Falfl. Well, thou haft cald her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

fPrince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part? 

Falfl. No,ile giue thee thy due, thou haft paid all there. 
j>rin. Yea and elfe where, fo far as my coine would ttrctch, 
*nd where it would not, I haue vfed mycredit, 

Faift. Yea.and fo vs’d it that were it not here apparent that 
thou art heire apparant.But I prethe fweet wag, ihall there be 
gallowes Handing in England when thou art king? and refo- 
ft rcinn thus ftibd as it iswith the rufly corbc of olde father An- 
tickc the law, do not.thouwhen thou an kinghang atheefo, 
prince. ' No, thou fhalt . 

Falfl. Shall l?Orare ! by the Lord lie be abraue iudge. 

Prin, Thou iudgeft falfcalready, I meanc thou fh alt haue 
the hangingofthe theeues, and fo become a rare hangman. 

Falfl. Well Hall w ell, andirifome fortit iumpes witbmy 
humour,a*well as : waightitig in the Goort I can tell you. 
t • Prince - For obtaining of fees?: • I - - - ' ' 

•Faift, Yea , for obtaining offuites , whereof the hangman 
hath nolcane wardrob. Zbloud lam as melancholy as a gyb > 
Cat,or a lugd beare. 

z-rl PrinfOr anioldlyon,oualbriers Lute. 

li vFalfh Yiea.OBtliedfoneofatimxdnfhirebagpipe;, 

Prince. What laieft thou to a Hare 9 or che malancholy of 
c'l ■ Mooreditch? 
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The HijloHe\. 

Mooreditch?, . , of' -n 

Falfi. Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmiles, and artindecd 
the moft comparatiuc rafcallieft fwccr yong Prince. But Hal 
I prethe trouble me no more with vanitie, I wouldc toGod 
thou and 1 knewe where a commodity ofgood names were 
to be bought: arioldcLorde of thecouncell rated me the o- 
ther day in the ftreet about you fir, but I markt him not , and 
yet he talkt very wifely ■ but I rega*ded him not , and yethce 
talkt wifely andinthe ftreef to. . J; ;R 

Trip. Thou didft well, for wifedomc cries out in the ftreeu 
and no man regards it. ' - 

Falfi. O thou haft damnable iteration , and art indeed able 
to corrupt a faint : th.6u.haft done much harme vpon me Hat, 
God forgiue thee for it : before I knevvc thee Halfl knewe no- 
thing, and now amljifa man ftiould Ipeake trulie,little better 
then one of the wicked : 1 muft giue ouer this life , and I will 
giue it ouer : by the Lord and I doe hot, I am avillaine,ile bec 
damnd for neuer a kings fonne in Ghtiftendom. 1 

Trin. Whcrefhal we take a purfe to morrow lacke?-^ 
Falfi. Zounds where thou wildad,ile make one, an I donot 
call me villaineand baffell me. . 

Prin. I fee a good amendment of life in thee, from praying 
to purfe-taking. 

F -tl. Why Hallos my vocation Hall, cis no finne for a man 
cp labor in his vocation. EnterTtines. J.G.' 

P oynes nowe (hall we knowe if Gadfiiill haue feta match, 
O if men were to be faued by merit, what hole in hell were hot 
enough for him. ? chis is the moft omnipotent villaine that tuer 
cried,ftand,toatrueman, 'I Ln . e.-.i. .. j odfio nnioricrlaf: 

. Trin. Good morrow iNitiii bnc Jb r \\vA 
Tames. Good n\mr6w&ccKcHal. Whdtfaiesbfonfteui: 
remorfe? what faies fir lohn-iSackley and Sugarlatlce ? howe 
agrees theDiuell and thee about. thy foule-that.tb'cfu fouldeft 
him on good friday laft/or a cup ofMedera and aicold capons 
kgge.^ _ ,nr.o-6 b®tlf s io { jrD 

Trtttce. Sir lohn ftands tobtsword^ the ,'dbiell mall hauthis 

bargaine, for hewasfhriuayetabrcakebo%KHJeebes,i\tiC!will 
giue the duett hisdue. oitH c oj oofb fids! scriW .wfrrt 

Faints 



of Henrie the fourth. 

Paynes. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy worde with 

th Elfe hcc had bin damnd for coofening the diuell. 

Toy But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, byfoure a 
docke early at Gadlhill , there arc pilgrims going to Cantur- 
burie with rich offerings,and traders ridingto London withtat 
purfes.I haue vizards for you ahyouhauc hoifesforyour fellies, 
Gadlhill lies to night in Rochetter, I hauebefpokefupper to 
morrow night in Kaftcheapc : we may do it asfccure as fleepc 
if you will go I will Huffe your purfes full of crownesuf you will 

not,tarieathomc and behangd. 

Faffl. Hearc ye Y ed ward ,it I tarry at home and go notj ile 
hang you for going. 

Po. Y on will chops. 

Falfi. Hal wilt thru makenne > 

Prince. Who I rob,I a thjefe ? not Tby my faith. 

Falfi. Thercs neither honcftie.manhood.nor good fcllowfhip 
in thee,northnu camftnotofthe b!oudroiall,ifthoudarcft not 
ftand for ten (hillings. 

Prince. Well then, once in my dayesile be a madcap, 

Falll. Why thats well faid. 

.Well, come what wil.ile tanieatfcomc, 

Falfi. By the lord ile be a traitor then, w hen thou art king. 

Prtnce. I care not. 

Po Sir lohn, T preethe leaue the prince and mee alone, I will 
lay him downe fuch reafons for this aduenture that he (hall go. 

Falfi. Well, God giue thee the fpipt ofpcrfwafion, and him 
theearcsof profiring, thatwhac thoufpeakeft, maymoue,and 
wh it he hcares,may be belceued, that the true prince may yfbr 
recreation fake) prouc a falfe thiefe , for the poore abufes of the 
time want countcnance:farewcl,you (halfind me in Eaftcheap 

Trin Farewel the latter fpring,farewel Alhallownefuinmer. 

Vein. Now my good Iwectc hony Lord,ridewith vstomor- 
row. Ihaneaieaft to execute, that 1 cannot mannage alone. 
FalftalfFe Haruey,Rofsi!l,and Gadftiii, fhal roWhofe men that 
we haue already way-laid,your(elfcand I will not bee there .* 
and w hen they haue thebvtatie,if you and I doe not rob them,- 
cut this head off from my fhoulders, • 

B,i. Trin • 
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The Hiffork 

Prin . How fliall wc part with them in fetting forth? 

To. Why, we wil fet forth before or after them , and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our plcafurc to faile* 
and then wil they aduenture vpo the exploit themfelucs, which 
they dial hauc no fooner atchieued but vvecle fet vpon them. 

Prin. Yea but tis like that they wil know vs by our horfes bv 
our habits.and by euery other appointments be our felues. 5 ^ 

To. T t!t,our horfes they flia 1 not fee, ile tie them in the wood 
our vizards wee wil change after wee le3tle them : and fit rha f 
haue cafes of Buckrom for the nonce , to immaske our noted 
outward garments. 

Prm. Yea, but 1 doubt they wil be too hard for vs. 

To. Wei, for two of them, I know- them to bee as true bred 
cowards as euer turnd backetand forthe third, ifhe fight longer 
then he fees reafon jlc forfweare armes. The vertue of this ieaft 
Wil be the incomprehenfible lies, that this fame fat rogue wil tel 
vs when w emeet at fuppcr,how thirtieat Ieaft he fought with, 
what wardes, what blowes.what extremities he induied, and in 
the reproofe of this Hues the ieft. 

Trm. Well, ile goe with thee, prouide vs allt'ningcsnecef- 
farie,andmeete me to morrow night in Eaftcheape, there ilc 
iiip : farewell, 

Po. Farewel my Lord. Exit Tomes, 

Trin. I know you all, and wil a while vphold 
The vnyokt humour of your idlenes. 

Yet herein wil I imitate the funne. 

Who doth permit the bale contagious clouds 
To finothcr vp his beautie from the world , 

1 hat when he p'eafe againe to be himfelfe. 

Being wanted he may be more wondredat 
By breaking through the foule and ougly miffs 
Ofvapours, that did feeme to ffrangle him. 

If all theyeere were playing holly-dayes, 

T o fport would be as tt dious as to w'orke; 

But when they feldomc come,they wifht for comej 
And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

So when this loo ft behauiour I throw off. 

And pay the debt I neuer promifed. 






of Henrie the fourth * 

By how much better then my word I am. 

By fo much (hall I falfifie mens hopes. 

And like bright mettal on afullein ground^ 

My reformation glitcring ore my fault, 

Shalfhcw more goodly, and attraft more eyes 
Then that which hath nofoile to fet it off. 

Ile fo offcndjto make offence a skill, ^ # 

Redeeming time whenmenthinkeleaftl wil Extt* 

Enter the Kmg. Nor th umber land orceHcr Jiotf>Hr x 
fir tY alter bit* tjfritb others. 

King. My blood hath bin coo colde and temperate 
Vnapt to ftir at thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
You tread vponmypatience^utbelure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe 
Mightie, and to be fcarde 5 thcn my condition 
Which hath bin frnooth as oilc.foft asyong downe. 

And therefore loft that title ofrefpcdt , 

Which the proud foule nearep.iyes bur to the proud. 

fVor. Our houfe(my foucraigneIicge)httledeferuc$ 
Thefcourge ofgreatnes to be vfdon ic^ 

And chat lame greatnefle to, which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor. My Lord. 

Ktng, Worcefter get thee gone. for I do fee 
Danger, and di obedience u thine eie ; 

O firyour prefcncc is too bold and percmptoric. 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 
The moodie frontier of a feruant bro wc. 

You haue good leauc to leaue vs, when wc need 
Your vfe and counfel wc fhail fend for you, ExitJVor * 

You were about tc fpeakc. 

North. Yea my good Lord. 

Thole prifoners in your highnes name demanded. 

Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon tooke, 

Were as he iaics^not with foch ftrength denied 
As isdeliueicd to your maieftie. 

Either entiie thereforejor mifprifion, 

Is guiltie cfthisfaulc^and not my fonne. 

Wk Hotfy. 
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Tfo Hiflorie 

Hot/p. My liege, I did denie no prifoners. 

But I remember w hen the fight was done, 

When I was drie with rage, and extreametoilc, 
Breathles and faint, leaning vpon my fwotd, 

Came there a ccrtaine Lord,neat and trimly dreft, 
Frelh as a bridegroeme } and his chin new rept, 
Shevvd like a fiubble land at harueft home. 

He wasperfumedlikeaMillmer, 

And twixt his finger andhisthumbe he helde 
A pouncct boxe, which eucr and anon 
He gauc hisno(c,and taokcaway againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there 
Tcoke it in fnuffe,and ftill hec fmild and talkt : 

And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught knaues,vntnanerlie, 

To bring a flouenly vnhandlbme coarie 
Betwixt the winde and his nobrlitie: 

With many holly-day and ladle termes 
He queftioned me,amongft the reft demanded 
My prifoners in yourMaieftics behalfe. 

I then, all fmarting with my wounds being cold, 

To be fo peftred with a Popingay, 

Out of my gtiefe and my impacierjce 
Anfwerd negle£ling!y,Iknow not what 
He fhould.or he Ihould not, for he made me mad 
To fee him ftiinc lo briske,and Imell lb fweet. 

And talke lo like a waiting gentle woman, 
Ofguns,and drums, and wounds,Godfaue the mark: 
An d telling me the foueraigneft thing on earth 
Was Parmacitie,foran inward bruife. 

And that it was great pitty,lb it was. 

This villanous laltpeeter, mould be digd 
Out of the bowels ofthe harmeles earth. 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyed 
So cowardly,and but for thefe vile guns 
He would nimfelfe hauebeenea fouldior. 

This bald vnioynted chat ofhis(my Lofd) 

I anfweredindirc£lly(as I hid) 

And 






of tienrie the fourth. 

And I befeech you, let not his report 

Comecurrantforanaccufanon 

Betwixt my loue and yout high maierne. 

Blunt The circumftance confidered,good my lord. 
What ere Lord Hurry Tercie the had faid 
To fuch a perfon,and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May reafonably die, and ncucr rile 
To do him wrong, orany way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnlay it now. 

King. Why yet he doth denie his prifoners. 

But withprouifo and exception, . , 

That we at our owne charge fhall ranfomc ftfaignt 
His brothcrin law,thefoolifh Mortimer, 

Who on my foule,hath wilfully betraid 
The Iiues of tbole.that he did lead to fight 
Againft that great Magirian,damndGlendower, 
Whofe daughter as we hcare,thac Earle ofMarch 
Hath lately married: fhall ourcoffersthen 
Be emptied, to redeeme a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares 
When they h aue loft and forfeited themfektes f 
No,on the barren mountaineslct him ftarue: 

For i fhall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue thallaske me for one penny cofi 
To ranfbme home rcuolted Mortimer, 

Hot. Rcuolted Mortimer: 

He neuer did fall off,my foucraigne liege 
But by the chance ofwar,to prouethettruc 
Needs no morebut one tongue : for all thole wounds. 
Thole mouthed wounds which valiantly he tcoke, 
When on the gentle Seuernsfiedgiebanke, 

In fingle oppolition hand to hand. 

He did confound the bell part of an houre. 

In changing hardiment with great Glendower, 

Three times they brcathd,& three times did cbey dr inke 
Vponagreemcntofl'wiftSeuemsfloud, 

Who then affrighted with their bloudic lookes, 

B.iii. Ran 







4 ThcHiJlorie * V 

Ran fearcftdly among the tumbling rccdes, oy . ^ , 
And hid his crifpe* head in the hollow banke, ! 

Bloud-Haincd with thefevaliantcombacants, 

Neuerdid bare and rotten pollicy 
Colour her working with fuch deadly v\ ounds 3 
Nor ncucr could the noble Mortimer 
Receiuc fo many, and all willingly. 

Then let not him be flandered with reuolt. 

King . Thou doft bely him Percy,thou doft bely hitn^ 
He ncuer did encounter with Glendower: 

I tel thee, he durft as well haue met the diuell alone* 

As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 

Art thou not aflianvd?but firrha, henceforth 
Let me not hcare you fpeake of Mortimer: 

Send me your prisoners w ith the fpeedieft meancs, 

Or you fhal hcare in fuch a kind from me 
As will difplcafo you. My Lord Northumberland; 

W c licence your departure with your fonne, 

Send vs your prifoners or you wii heare ofitExit King 
Hot . And ifthcdiuel comcand rorefor them 
I w il not fend them : I will after ftraight 
And tel him fo/cfr I will eafe my hart, 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 
k Nor . What?dronk with choler,ftay, & paufe a while. 
Here comes your vnclc . Enter ™ 

Hot . SpeakeofMortimer? 

Zounds I will Ipeake ofhim 5 and let my iouic 
W ant mercy if I do nor ioine with him: 

Yea on his partjle empty all thefe vaines. 

And fhed my decrebloud,drop by dropintheduft. 
But /will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As Ugh in theaire as this vnthankcfullking, 

As thisingrate andcankred Bullingbrooke . 

Nor. Brother, the king hath m adc your nephew mad# 
Wor. Who ftrooke this hear vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He wil forfooth haue all my prifoners, 

And when I vrg’d the ranfbme once againe 
Ofmy vviues brotherjthen his cheeke lookt pale, 
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of Benrie the fourth. 

And on my face he turn’d an eie ofdcath. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. < 

Worft. I cannot blame him, was not he proclaim d 
By Richard that dead is,thenextofbIoud? 

North. He was,I heard the proclamation; 

And then it was.when the vnhappy king, 

(Whole wrongs in vs God pardon)did let forth 
Vpon his lrifh expedition •, 

From whence he intercepted,did returne 

TobedeposUandfhortly murdered- . , 

Worft. And for whofe death^we m the worlds wide mouth 

Liucfcandaliz-’dandfouly lpokcnof 

Hot. But foftj/ pray you did king Richard then 
Proclaims my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heire to the crowned 
North. He did.my felfe did hcare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his coofen king, 

That wifht him on the barren mountaines ftarue. 

But fhalit be that you that fet the cro wne 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man. 

And for his fake wearc the detcfled blot 
Ofmurthei otis fubornation? fhalitbc 
That you a world ofcurles vndergo> 

Being the agents, or bate lecondmcanes. 

The cordes,the ladder,or the hangman rather,, 

O pardon me that Idefcend fo low,. 

To fhew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtil king! 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thefe daies,. 

O r fii vp Chronicles in time to come, 

That men ofyour nobility and power 
Did g age them both in an vniult behalfe, 

(As both of you God pardon it,haue done) 

To put down Richard, that fweet louely Role, 

And plant this thorne,this canker Bullingbrooke/ 

And fhal it in more fhame be further fpoken. 

That you ate foold,di : 'carded,andfh joke off 
By him/or whom thefe fhames ye vnder went? 
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No, yet time ferues,w herein you may redeeme 
Yourbanifht honors, and reftore yourfelues 
Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Reuenge the leering and difdaind contempt 
Of this proud king, who fiudies day and night 
To anfwcrc all the debt he owes to you, 

Eucn with the bloudie paimcnc ofyour deaths : 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor . Peice coofcn/ay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpea (ccret booke, 

And to your quicke concciuiig difeoments 
/le reade you matter deepe and daungcrcus. 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpirit. 

As to ore walke a Current roring lowd, 

On the vnfiedfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. /fhe fall in, god-r ighc ; cr [inke^or fwim 5 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Weft. 

So honor croflc it 3 from the North to South 5 
And let them grapple : O the bloud more ftirs 
Toroufe a lyon than to (tart a hare. 

North. Imagination oflome great exploit 
Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. 

By hcauen me thinkes ic were an eafie leape, 

To plucke bright honour from die palefac’d moone. 
Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 

Where fadome line could neucr touch the ground. 
And plucke vp drow ned honour by the locks, 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might weare 
Without con i’ lall ad her dignities. 

But out vponthishalre fac’tfellowfhip. 

Wor He apprehends a world of figures here, 

But not the forme of what he fliould attend, 

Good coofcn g;ue me audience for a while. 

Hot. I crie youmcrcie. 

Wor Thofe fame noble Scots that are yourprifoners 

Hot, lie kcepe them all; 

By God he fhall nothaue aScotofthem, 

No jf a S cot would faue hisfoule hcfiiall not . 

• Tie 
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lie keepe them by this hand. 

fVor. You dart away, • 

And lend no care vnto my purpofes: 

Thofe prifotiers you fhall keepe. 

Hot. Nay I wilhthatsflat: . 

He faid he would nocranfome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake ofMortimer, 

But 1 will find him when he lies afleepe, 

And in his eare ile hollow Mortimer: 

Nay.ilc'haue a Hading IhalBe taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer.and giue it him 
To keepe his anger Hill in motion, 

Wor, Heare you cofeiia word. 

Hot. All fludieshere I iolemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullenbrooke, 

And that lame fwot i and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke hisfather loues him not, 

And would be glad he met with forne mifehance: 

I would haue him poifoned with a pot of ale. 

Wor. F.ircvvclkin{tnan,ile talke to you 
When you are better temperd to attend. 

Nor. Why what a wafpe- Hung and impatient foole 
Art chouPto breake into this womans moode. 

Tying thine eare to no toung but thine owne? 

Hot. Wciy looke you, I am whipt and fcoUrg’d with rods, 
Neded and Hung with pifmires,whcn I heare 
Ofthis vile poliritian BuUingbrookb, 

In Richards time, what do you call the place? 

A plague vpon it,it isin Glocefierfhire; 

Twas where the mad-cap dukchisvncle kepc 
Hisvncle YorkCjW'herelfirHbowedmyknee 
Vnto this king of fmiles, this Bullenbrooke: 

Zbloud,when you and he catnebackc from Rauenfpurgh 
North. At Barkly caHle. Hot. You fky true. 

Why what a candy deale ofcurtefic. 

This fawning greyhound then did proferme, 

Laikewhcn his infant fortune came to age, -it n,: 

And gentle Harry Percy,and kind coofeni 
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0 the diuill take iiich coofoners,god forgiue me, 
Good vndc tell your talc,Ihaue done, 

fVor. N ay.ifyou haue not,to it againe, 

We wil flay yourleifure. 

Hot. I haue done Ifaith, 

Wor, Then once more to your Scottiffiprifoncrs, 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraight, 
And make the Douglas fonne your only meane 
For Powers inScotlandjWhich for diuers tea Tons 
Which I fhall fend you written,be allur’d 
Wil cafely be granted you my Lord, 

Your lonne in Scotland being thus emploied, 

Shal fecretly into the bofome creepe 
Ofthatfame nobleprclatwclbeloud, 

The Archbifhop, 

Hot, Of Yorkers it not? 

Wor, True,who bearcshard 
His brothers death at Bi ifto.w the lord Scroop., 

1 Ipcakenot this iacftimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plottcd.and fet downc. 

And oncly ftaies but to behold the face 
Of that occafion ihatfhal bringit on. 

Hot. Il"mellit.Vpon my life it will do well, 
Nort. Before the game is afoote thou ftill letll flip. 
Hot, Why, it cannot.chufe but be a noble plot, 
And then the power ofScotla'nd,and of Yorke, 

To iome with Morcimer,ha. 

Wor. And lo they fhall. 

Hot, In faith it is exceedingly well aimd. 

Wor. And tisno littlercalon bids vs fpecd, 

Tofaue our heads by railing of a head, 

For beareourleluesaseuehas we can. 

The king will al waies thinke him m our debt, 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath founds time to pay vs home. 

And fee already how he doth begin 
To make vs Grangers to bis lookes oHouc, 
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of Henry the fourth. 

Hot. He do?s, he does, week be reueng’d on him 

Worft. Coofen farewelI.No further go in this, 

Then I by letters fhall dire# your courfe 
When time is ripe,which will be fuddenly, 
lie fteale to Glendower,and Lo:Mordmer, 

Where you and Douglas,and our powres at once. 

As 1 will fafliion it fliall happily meete. 

To bearc our fortunes in our own flrong armes. 

Which now wc hold at much vneertainty. 

Nor. Farewell good brother, we fhall thriue I ttuft, 

Hot. Vncle adieuiO let the hourcs be fhort, 

Till fields,andb!owes, and grones, applaud out fport, 

Enter a Cxrrtr with a lanterne in hu hand 

I Car. Heigh ho. An it be not foure by the day ile be hangd, 
Charles waiheis oucr the new Chimney, and yet our hotfe not 
packt-WhatOftler. 

Oft. Anon,anon. . 

1 Car . I preethe Tom beat Cuts faddle , put a few flockesin 
the point, poore iade is wroong in the withers, out ofallcefle. 

Enter anoi her Carter. 

2 Car. Peafe and beanes are as danke here as a dog, and that 
is the next way to giue poore iades the bots ; this houfc is turned 
vpfide dowse fince Robin Oftler died. 

‘i Car Poore fellowneuer ioied fince the prifc of Oates rofe, 
it wasthedeath ofhim. 

z Car. I thinke this be the moft villainons houfe in al London 
road fbrflcas,! am flung like a Tench. 

/ Car. Like a T ench, by the Mafic there is nere a King chri- 
fien could be better bit then I haue bin fince the firft cocke. 

2 Car. Why they will allowe vs nerc a Iordane, and then wc 
leakc in your chminey,and your chamber-lie breedes fleas like 
a loach. 

1 Car, What Oftler.come away and be hangd, come a » ay, 

2 Car. I haue a gammon of bacon , and two razes of Gin- 
ger,to be deliuered as far as Charing crofle. 

/ Car Gods bodic, the Turkics in my Panier are quite ftar- 
ued: what Ofller? a plague on thee. haft thou neuer an eie in thy 
headj’canft not hcarc,and twere not as good deede as drinke to 

C z break 








290 300 





*3T*2 









T he hi ft or y 

break the pate on tbce,l am a very viilaine, come and be haned 
haft no faith in thee? » - 

Enter (ft adfhill. 

Cftadpiill. Good morrow Cariers,whats a clocke? 

Car , I thinke ic be two a dockc, 

1 P rethc lcnd me Ianterne, to fee my gelding i n the 

1 Car. Nay by God foft, Iknowc a tricke worth twooftht 
1 faith. 

Cad. I pray thee lend me thine. 

2 Car. I when canft tell?lend me thy lanterne(quoth he)mar. 

ty ile fee thee hangdfirft. ' 

Gad. Sirrha Cartier, what time doe you meane to come to 

London? 

2 Car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee, come neighbour Mugs, weele call vp the Gentlemen 
they will along with company/or they ha ue great charge. * 

Enter Chamber lame. Exeunt v 

Cjad. What ho : Chamberlaine. 

Cham. Ar hand quoth pickepurfe. 

Cjad> Thats euen as faire as at hand quoth the Chamberlaine: 
for thou varieft no more from picking of purfes , then oiuing di- 
rection doth from labouring:thou laieft the plot how.° 

Cham. Good morrow maifterGadfhiil , it holdes currant that 
I toldeyouyefterni ghc , ther’saFrankelin in the wikleofKcnt 
hath brought three hundred Markes with him in golde ; I heard 
him tell ic to one of his company laft night at fupper , a kinde of 
Auditor, cure that hath abundance of charge too, God knovves 
what, they are vp already ,and cal for E gges and butter, they wil 
away prclcntly. 

Qad. Sirrha , if they meete not with Saint Nicholas clcarkcs, 
ile giue thee this necke. 

Cham. No, ile none ofit,I pray thcc keepethatforthe hang- 
man,for I know thou worfoipptft Saint Nicholas, as trulie as 
a man offalfliood may. 

g<a, What talked thou to me ofthe hagman?if I hang,ile make 
afatpaireofGallowcs : for i; I hang , olde fir Iohn bangs with 
me , and thou knovveft bee is no ftarueling s tut, thc^e are other 

Troians 
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Troians that thou dreamft not of, the which for iport fake are 
content to do the prpfefoon, fome grace, that would /matters 
ftiould be looktinto) for their owne credit fake make all whole. 
Jam ioyned with nofootlande rakers, no long-daffo i ixpenme 
ftrikers,noneofthefemad muftachiopurplchewd maltworms, 
but with nobilitie, and tranquilitie, Burgomafters and great 
Onevres,fuch ascan hoid in Inch as wil ftrike fooner thenfpeak, 
and (peake fooner then drinke.and drinke fooner then pray,and 
yet(zoundes)Ilie,forthey pray continuallie to their Saint the 
Common-wcalth,or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for 
they tide vp and dowhc on her, and make her their bootes 

Cham. What, the Common- wealth their bootes? willfhce 
hold out water in foule way ? 

gad. She will, (lie will,Iuflice hath liquordher : wefteale as 
in a Cattell cockfure : wee haue the receytc of Fernefeede,wee 
walke inuifible. ' - k; ; 

Cham Nay by my fayth/thinkeyou are more beholding to 
the night theri to Fernefeed, for your walkiiiginuifible. 

gad. Giue mee thy hand,thoufhalthaue afhare in our pur- 
chafe, as I anva true man. 

Cham Nayratherletmehaueit,asyouare afalfetheefe. 

gadG o t ofomo is a common name to al menibid the Oftler 
bring my gelding out ofthe liable, farewel you muddy knaue. 

Enter Trince, Points, and Ptto &c. 

Vo. Come (belter fheker, lhaue remoude Falftalffeshorfo, 
and he frets like a gtimd Veluet. 

Trin Stand dole. Enter Valftaljfe. 

Fa/Jf. Poyncs, Poynes,and behangdPoynes. 

r Prm. Peace ye fat-kidneydrafeal, what a brawling doft thou 
keeper 

Falft VVhercs Poynes Halir 

Pnn Hois walktvptothetopoftheh,II,/legofcekehim. 

Falfl. am accurft to rob m that theeues companie the rafoal 
hath remoouedmyhorfe, arid tied him I knowe not where, if I 
trauell but foure foote by the fquire further a foote.Ilballbreake 
my winde. Well , I doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
this, if I (cape hanging for killing that rogue. I haue forfworne 
his companie hourly any time this xxii, yeares,and yet 1 am be- 

C.ni. witcht. 
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witchcwith the rogucscompanie . Ifthc rafcall haue not »; 

uen me medicines to make mce loue him, ilc be hangd.lt could 

notbcelfc. I haue drunkc medicines, Poyncs, Hall, aplam* 
vpon you both. Bardoll, Peto, ilcftaruc ereiierob a fcj tt 
furcher,and twere not as good a deede as drinke to turne true- 
man, and toleaue thefc rogues,! am the verieft vatlet that cue! 
chewed with a tooth:eightyeardcs of vneuen ground is three- 
fcore and ten myles a foote with inee , and the (Ionic hearted 
villaines knowc it well inough, a plague vponit when thecucs 
can not be true one toanother; 

Theywhiftle, 

Whew, a plague vpon youall,giuemeemyhorfe yourogue* 
g'uememyhorfeandbehangd: 6 * 

Pm. Peaceyefat guts, lie do wne,Jaie thine care clofe to the 
ground,and lift if thou canft hcare the treadc of ttaucllers. 

Fa/ft, Haue you any lcauers to lift me vp againe being down, 
zbloud ile not beare mine owne flefh (o (arte a foote againe for 
all the coine in thy fathers Exchequer .• What a plague meaac 
yc_to colt me thus ? 

Pm. Thou lieft,thou art not colted, thou art vncoltcd. 
Fa/ft. I preethe good prince, Hal, helpe me to my horfe,g®d 
kings lonne. 

Prin. Out ye rogue.fhall I be your Oftler? 

Falft. Hang thy felfe in thine owne heire apparant garters, 
if/be tane,ile peach for this : and I haue not Balladsmadeon 
you all, and fung to filthie tunes, let a cuppeof facke bee my 
poy(on,when a ieafl is fo forward, and a foote too 1 hate it. 
Enter (jad/hill. 

GW Stand. Falft . So I do againft my will. 

Po. O tisour fetter, I know his voice, Bardoll, what newes. 
Bar . Cafe yee, calc yee on with your vizards , theres money 
ofthe kings comming downe the hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

F4n. You lie ye rougue.tis going to the kings Tauernc. 
Cjad. Theres inough to make vs all; 

Falft. To be hangd. 

Pm.Sirs you foureihall front them in the narrowc lane:\ T ed 
Poines,and I wil walke lower, if they lcapefrom your encoun- 
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ier,then they light on vs. 

* Ptf#.How many be there ofthem ? 

gad. Some eight or ten. 

fal Zounds will they not rob vs i 

Brin. Wbat,a coward fir Iohn paunch. 

Fal. Indeed I am not Iohn of Gaunt your grandfather, but 
yet no coward, Hall. 

ZV/«.Wcll,we Icaue that to the proofe. 

Siriha Iacke,thy horfe ftandes bchinde the hedge, when 
thou need ft him, there thoufhaltfind himrfarcwel & ftand faft. 

Fal. Nowcan not I ftrikehim iflfhouidbc hangd. 

Tm. Ned, where are ourdifguifcsj? 

To. Here, hard by , ftand elofe. 

Fal. Now my maifters,happie man bee his dole, fay I,euerie 
tnantohisbufinefle. Enterthetrauailers. 

Trauel.Come neighbour, the boy dial lead our horfes down 
die hill, wcele walke a foote a while and eafe our legs, 

Theeues. Stand. T) raucl. Icfus blefle vs. 

Falft . Strike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates, a 
horefon Caterpillars, bacon-fod knaues., they. hate vs youth, 
downe with them,fleeccthem. 

Tra. O we arc vudone,both we and ours for euer. 

fVt/.Hang ye gorbcllicd knaues, areyevndone, noyeefatte 
chufFes,I would your (lore we re here : on bacons on , what yee 
knaues yong men muft liuc,youare grand iurers, are ye, weele 
lure ye faith. 

Here they rob them and bind them* Exeunt. 

Enter the prince and P oynes. 

Brin. The theeues haue bound the true men, nowecoulde 
thou and I rob the theeues, 3nd go merilie to London,it would 
be argument fora wcek^aughter for a month, and a goodieft 
for tuer. 

Bo. Stand clofe, I hcare them comming.- 
Enter the theeues agatnt. 

Fal. Gomemymaifters,lct vs fhare and then to horfe before 
day, and the Prince and Poines bee not two arrant cowardes 
theres no equitie ftirring, theres no more valour in that Poynes, 
(hen in a wUde duckc. . 

Pm, 
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p As they are [haring the Prince &Vek t 
Trin. Y our money , f fit vpon them, they all nmne away , ^ 
Poift, Villaines. +)Fal/lalffe after a blow art (» o runt array 
<X too, leaning the bootie behind them. " 
Trin. Got with much cafe. No a merrily to boifc.-thethceues 
are aiifcactered.and poflcll withfearc folirongly, that they dare 
nor meete each other, ea ch takes his fellow for an officer awaie 
good Ned, Falftalffe fweates to death, and lards the leane eanh 
as he walkes along,wertnot for laughing I fliould picric him, 
T’^'wj.How the rogue roard. Exeunt- 
Enter Hotfpur foists reading a letter. 

But for mine own part my Lord could be well contented to bee 
t here, in rejpeu of the loue i bear e your houfe. 

He could be contented , why is hee not then ? in the refpeffof 
the loue he beares our houfe : hefhewes in this, he loues hisowu 
barne better then he loues our houfe. Let me fee feme more. 

The pirrpofe you vnder take ii dangerous. 

Why thatsccrtaine,tisdaungerousto takca coId,tofleepc, to 
drinke.bui I tell you(my Lordfoolc)out of this nettle danger’we 
pluc ke this flower fafetie. 

The purpofe you vndertake is dangerous the friends you hare na- 
med vneertasne, the time it felfe vnfirted. and your whole plot too 
Itg ht for the counterpoyfe of Jo great an oppofitton. 

Say you fo fay you fo, 1 lay vnto you againe, you are a (hal- 
low cowardly hind, and you lie : what a lacke braine is ths ? by 
the Lord our plot is a good plot, as euer was laid, our friends true 
and conftantia good plot, good friends, and fulofexpeftatioman 
excellent ploc.veric good friends ; what a ftolly spirited rogue is 
this? why my Lord of York commends the plot , and the gene- 
ral! courfc ofthe Addon. -Zbuudes and I werenoweby thisral- 
call 1 could braine him with his Ladies fanne. Is there net my 
father, myvncle, and my felfe;. Lord Edmond Mortimer, my 
Lord of Y orke, and Owen Glendower i is there not befidcs the 
DowgIas,haue I not all their letters to meete mein armesby the 
ninth ofthe next month , and are thiey not fome of them fet for- 
ward alreadie ? What a pagan rafcall is this, an infidellr" Ha.you 
fhall fee now in very finccritieoffeare and cold heart, will hee to 
the King, and lay open all our proceedings? O I could dcuide 
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mv felfe, and go to buffets, for mouing fuch a diiTi ofskim milke 
with fo honorable an adtionHang him,let him tell the king, vve 
are prepared :I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate, I mull leaue y ou within thefc two houres. 

Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banifhe woman from my Harries beds’ 

Tel me fweet Lord, what ill that takes from thee - 
Thy ftomacke,pleafure,and thy goulden fleepe? 

Why dofl thou bend thine eies vpon the earth? 

And flare fb often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft thefrefh bloud in thy cheekes? 

And giuen my treafures and my rights ofthee 
To thickeeyde muling, and curft melancholy? 

In thy faint flumbers I by thee haue watchr. 

And heard the murmur, tales ofyron wars, 

Speakc tearmes ofmannage to thy bounding Heed* 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkt 
OffalIies,and retyres of trenches tents, 

Of pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

'Ofbafilisks,of canon,culuerin, 

Of priioners ranlome,and of foldiors flaine, 

And all the currents of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin lo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fleeepe. 

That beads of fweat haue flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame 
And in thy face llrange motions haue appeard, 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath, 

On fome great fuddain hcll.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufinefle hath my Lord in hand. 

And I mull kn ow it elfe he loues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. He is my Lord, an hourc ago t 
Hot. Hath Butlerbroughtthofehorfes from the Sheriff? 
Ser. One horfe my Lord he brought euer. now. 

Hot. Whathorfe,Roane?a cropcareisit not? 

Ser.Ttis my Lord, 

Di Hot. 
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H.t. Thatroancfhall be my throne, VVc!,T will backe him 
ftraightiO Efperance,bid Butle r lead him forth into the parkc, 
La. But heare you my Lord. 

Hot. Whatfaift thou my Lady? 

La, What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why.my horfe(my loue)my horfe. 

La. Out you madhedded ape,a wcazel hath not fuch a dcale 
of fpleene as you are toft with. In faith ile knowe yourbufiiicffe 
Harry that I will , / feare my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, and hath fent for you to line his enterprifejbut if you go. 
Hot . So farafoot l dial be weary loue. 

La. Come, come you Paraquito , ar.fwere me diroSly vnto 
this queftion that I aske, in faith ile breake thy little finger Har- 
ry and if thou wilt not tel me all things true. 

Hot, Away,away you trifler,loue,I louc thee not, 

I care not for thee Kace 5 this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tHc with lips, 

Wc muft haue bloudy nofcs,and crackt crownes. 

And pafle them currant toorgods me my horfe: 

What faift thou Kate? what w'ouldft thou haue with me? 

La. Do vou not loue me? do you not indeed? 

Wei, do not then,forlince you loue me not 
I will not loue my felfe, Do you not loue me f 
Nay tel me if you fpeake in ieft or no? 

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me rides' 

And when I am a horfebacke I will fweare 
I loue thee infinitely. But harke you Kate, 

I muft not haue you henceforth queftion me 
Whither I go,norreafon where about, 

Whither I muft, I muft,and to conclude 
This cuening muft I leaue you gentle Kate, 

I know you wife,but yet no farther wife 
Then Harry Percies wife,conftant you are , 

But yet a woman ,and for fccrecy 
No Lady clofer,for I well beleeue 
Thou wilt not vtter what thou doft not know* 

And lb far wil I truft thee gentle Kate* 

La, How, fo far* 
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Hot. Not an inch further, but harke you Katie, 

Whither I go, thither Aral you go too: 

To day will I fet forth,to morrow you, 

Will this content you Kate? 

La. It muft ot force. Exeunt 

Enter Prince And T nines, 

Prin, Ned,preethe come out ofehat fat roomc, and lende me 
thy hand to laugh a little. 

Poi Where haft bin Hal? 

P r in. With three or fbureloggerheades, amongeft three or 
fourefcore hogfheades. I haue founded the veriebafe firing of 
humilitic. 5irrha,I am fwornebrotherto a Ieafh of drawers, and 
can call them all by their chriften names, as Tom Dicke , and 
JFrancis,thcy take it already vpou their faluation , that though I 
be but prince of Wales, yet I am the kingofCurtefie, and tel me 
flatly I am no proud Iacke like Falftalffe,but a Corinthian, a lad 
of metall, a good boy (by the Lord fb they callme) and w'hcn I 
am king of Engl and Ifhallcommandallthe good lads in Eaft- 
cheape’’. They call drinking deepe, dying fcarlet,and when you 
breath in your watering they cry hem , and bid you play itoffl 
To conclude, I am fb good a proficict in one quarter ofan hotire 
that I can drinke with any Tinker in hisownc language, during 
my life. 1 tell thee Ned thou haft loft much honour, that thou 
wert not with me in this atftion ; but fweete Ned , to fweetca 
which name ofNed, I giue thee this peniworth of fugar,clapt e- 
uen now into my hand by an vnderskinker,one that neuer fpake 
other Englifh in his life then eight fhillings and fixe pence , and 
you are welcome,with this fhrill addition,anon,anon firjskore a 
pint ofbaftard in the halfe moone , or fo. But Ned , to driue a- 
waie the time till Falftalffo come: Iprcethe doethouftandein 
fomeby-roome, while I queftion my puny drawer to what end 
he gaue me the iugar, and do thou neuer leaue calling Frances, 
that his tale to me may bee nothing but anon , ftep afidc-and ile 
{hewtheeaptefent. 

To. Fi ances. ?rk Thou art perfect. 

Prin, Frances. Enter Driver. 

FrAn, Anon,anon fir . Looke do wne into the Pomgamct . 
Ralphe. ° 
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Trin. Come hethcr Frances. Fran, My Lord. 

Prin. How long haft thou co-ferue Frances? 

Fran. ForfootKfiue yecres,and as much as to. 

Tot. Frances. 

Fran, Anon,anonfir. 

T rin. Fiuc yearc,berlady a long leafe for the clinking ofpew- 
terjbut Frances,dareft thou be fo valiant, as to play the cowarde 
with thy Indenture, and fhewe it a fairc paire of heeles, and run 
from it? 

Fran, O Lord fir, ile be fworne vpon all the bookes in Eng. 
land, I could find in my hart. 

To in. Frances* Fran. Anon fir. 

Prin. How old art thou Frances? 

Fran. Let me fee, about Michelmas next I fhalbe, 

'•Potn. Frances. 

Fran. Anon fir, pray ftay a little my Lord. 

Prin. Nay but harkc you Frances, for the fugar thou gaueft 
me,twas a peniworth,waft not? 

Fran. O Lord, I would it had bin two. 

Prince. I will giue thee for it a thoufand pound,aske me when 
thou wilt, and thou fhalt haue it, 

To in. Frances. Fran. Anon,anon, 

Trin. Anon Frances.no Frances, but to morrow Frances: or 
Frances a ThurfdayjoiindeedeFraunccs when thou wilt. But 
Fraunces, 

Fran. My Lord. 

Prin. Wiltthourob this leathern Ierkin, criftall button, not- 
pated, agat ring, puke flocking, Caddice garter, fmothe tongue, 
fpanifh pouch? 

Fran. O Lordfir,whodoyoumeanc? 

Trin . Why then your brown baftard is your only drinke?for 
looke you Fraunces, your white canuas doublet will fulley. In 
Barbaty fir.it cannot come to fo much, 

Fran. What fir? Potn Frances. 

Trm. Away you rogue ,doft thou not heare them cal. 

Here they both calhimjhc T)rawerjiands amaz,ednot knowing 
* whichway to go, Enter Vintner, 

Vint, What ftandft thou ftil and hcarft fuch a calling ? looke 

to 



Sfblfc Xrf* *** 

match haueyWJ made withthisieftofthcDfawcricome whats 

* Pr» Um now ofallhumors.thathauefiiewcd themfclues 
humors ft, « thco, tide 

age of this ptefem mduca clockcat midnight. Whacsa ebeke 
Frances? 

Fran. Anon,anonfir, . _ . , 

Pr. That cuer this felloweftiould haue fewer vvordes then a 
Parrat,and yetthe fonneofa woman . His induftrieis vp ftaires 
and down ftaires, his eloquence theparcelofa reckoning. Iam 
not yet ofPercyesminde, the Hotfpurofthe North, hethackils 
mce fome fixe or feuen douzen ofScots at a breakefaft : Wafties 
hishandcs, and faies to his wife , fie vpon this quiet life , I want 
worke. O my fweet Harry faies file ! how manic haft thou kud 
today ? Giue my roane hotfe a drench (fay.es hce) and aun- 
fweres fome foureteene.an houre after : a trifle,a trifle. I preetbe 
call in Falftalffe,11e play Percy, and that damnde brawne tMU 
play dame Mortimer his wife. Ritto faies the drunkarde : call in 
Ribs,cal inTallow. 

Enter Faifiaffe, 

Pain. Welcome Iacke, where haft thou bin? 

Falji. A plague of al cowards 1 fay, and a vengeance too, mar- 
ry and Amen: giuemeacupoffackc boy . Earellead this life 
long,ilc fow neatherftocks and mend them, and foote them too. 
A pkigue of all cowards. Giue me a cup offacke rogue , is there 
no vertue extant? bedrinketb. 

Prin. Didft thou neuer feeTitankifle a difh of butter ,pittiful! 
hatred Titan that melted at thefweettaleofthefonnes,if thou 
didft, then behold that compound* 
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Falft. You rogue, heeres lime in this facke too : there is no. 
thing butrogcry to be found in villanous man, yet a covvardeij 
vvpric then a cup offacke with limein it, A villanous covvarde 
Go thy waies old Iacke,dic when thou vvilt,ifmanhood , good 
manhood be not forgot vpen the face of the earth, then ami* 
fhotten herring: there hues not three good men vnhan»de in 
England, and one ofthdmisfat,and growcsold jGodhelpethe 
while, a bad world / fay j would. I were a weaucr. I could ling 
pfalmcs, orany thing. A plague ofall cowards-/ lay flill. 

P nn. How now Wolfacke,what ir.utteryou? 

Falft. A kings fonne, if/ do not beat thee ouc ofthy kingdom 
with a dagge r oflath, and driue all thy fubiedfs afore theclikea 
flock of wild geefe, ile neuer wearehaireon myfacemore, you 
prince of Wales. / 

Prtn. Whyyou horefon round-ma n ,vvh ats the matter? 

Falfl. Are notyou a cowarde? aunfwere mee to that, and 
Poines there, 

P om. Zoundcs yc fat paunch,andye call me cowardcbythe 
Lord ile flab thee, 

Falft. I call thee cowarde, i’e fee thee damnde ere / call thee 
coward, but / wouldegiuea thoufand pound /coulderunnc as 
fafl as thou canft. You are ftreight enough in the fhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing of your 
friends, a plague vpon fueh backing , giuc me them that will 
face me.giue me a cup offacke.I am a rogue if I drunke to day. 

Trin.Q villain,thy lips are fcarfe wipt fince thoudrunkftlaft, 

FalU, All is one for that, He drittketb. 

A plague of all cowards flill fay I, - 

P riu, Whats the matter ? 

Falft. Whats the matter, there be foure of vs here haue tane a 
thoufand pound this day morning 

7m, Where is it /acke,where is it? 

Fal, Where is it ? taken from vs it is : a hundred vppon poore 
foure ofvs, 

Prifi, What, a hundred, man? 

Falft. 1 am a rogue if I were not at halfe fword with a douzen 
of them two houres together , /haue foapt bymyracle. /am 
eight times thruft through the doublet , foure through the hole, 

my 















120 






The Hiftorie, 

mv buckler cut through a ndthrough, my fwordehacktl.kea 
h indfaw, ecceftgmtm. I -neuer dealt bet ter fince 1 was a man *1 
would not do. A plague of all cowards, let them fpeake, ’^bey 
fpeake more or lcffc then truth,they arc villains, and chcfonncs 

of darknefle. 

£7rfdSpeakc firs, how was its? 

Rojf. We foure fee vpon fome douzen. 

F^/f?.Sixteene at leaft my Lord. 

Rojf. And bound them. 

p e to No,no, they were not bound. 

Fal(l> You rogue they were boundeeueric man ofthem, or 

lama Ievvelfe: anEbrewIew. r 

r Rojf. As wewercfharing, fome fixe orieuenrrelnmen let 

And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other, 
s f! prm. What/ought you with them all* 

Fain, M y /know not what you cal al,but if I fought r ot with 
fiftieofthem Iamabunchofradifh: if there were not two or 
three and fifeie vpon poore olde Iacke, then am I no two legd 
Creature. 

*Pm. Pray Godyouhaue not murdred fome ofthem. 
Ft^?.Nay,thats patt praying for, I haue pepperd two ofthem. 
TWO /am fi ire I haue paied,two rogues in buckrom futes: I tel 
thee what Hall, if I tell thee a lie, fjftt in my face^callme horfe, 
thou kno weft my olde warde : here Ilay, and thus I bore my 
poynt, foure rogues in Buckrom let driue at me. 

Trin What foure i thou faidft but two cuen now» 

Falft, Foure Hal, 1 told thee foure. 

Pitta. I, l,he Paid foure. 

Fal. Thefe foure came all a front, and maincly thruft at me, 
finade me no more adoe 5 buttooke all their feuenpointsin my 
target, thus, 

Trin. Seuen,why there were but foure euen now. 

Fain. In Buckrom. ■_ 

To. I foure in Buckroni fuites. 

F<t#?.5euen by thefe hilts, or I am a villainc elfe, 

Pr. Preethelet him alone, we fhall haue more anon. 

Falft- Doeft thou hearc me Hal? 
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Prince A^ and marke thee to iacke. 

Falft. Do fo,for it is worth the lillning to,thcfe nine in Buck 
rom that I told thee of. 

Prince. So, two more alreadie, 

Falji. Their points beingbroken. 

Toy Downe fell their ho(e. 

F^.Bcgan to giue me ground: but 1 followed me dofe, came 
in,foot,and hand, and with a thought, feuen of the eleuen I paid. 
Prin. O monftrous! eleuen Buckrom men growne out oftwo, 
Fal. But as the diuell would haue it, three misbegotten knauej 
in Kendall greene came at my backe, and let driuc at mce, for it 
was fo darke Hal,thatthou couldefl not fee thy hand. 

Vrin, Thefe lies arc like their father that begets them, grofle as 
a mountaine,open, palpable. Why thou clay, brainc! guts, thou 
knotty-pated foole,thou horefon obfeene gre afie tallow- catch. 

Falft. What art thou mad ? art thou mad i is not the truth the 
truth? 

Vr. Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendal greene 
when it was lo darke thou couldft not fee thy hand, come tell vs 
yourreafon.Whatfayeft thou to this ? 

Po. Come your reafon, Iacke.your reafon. 

Falft, W’hat,vppon compulfion ; Zoundes, and I were at the 
ftrappado,or all the rackes in the worlde, 1 would not tell you on 
compulfion, Giue you a reafon on compulfion ? if reafons were 
as plentifull as blackberries, I would giue no man a reafon vppon 
compulfion, I. 

P rift, He be no longer guiltic of this finne. This fanguine co- 
ward, this bed -prefler, this hoffe-backe-breaker , this huge bill 
of flefh. 

Fa. Zbloud you ftarueling,you elfskin,you dried neatftong,you 
bulfpizzle, you ftockfifli : O for breath to vtter what islike thee, 
youtailersyard,you fheath,youbowcafe,you vile (landing tuck. 

Vrin. Wei, breath a while, and then to it againe,and when thou 
haft tired thy felfe in bafe comparifons hear e mee fpeake but this, 
Po. Marke iacke. , 

Vrin. We two faw you fbure fet on fbure, and bound them and 
were maifters of their wealth:markc now how a plaine tale (hail 
put you downe, then did vvee two fet on you foure , and with a 
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worde,outfac*t you from your prize,& haue it, yea & can fhew 
it you here in the houfe : and Falftalffe you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quicke dexteritic,& roard for mercy ,and 
ftil run and roard,as euer lheard bul-calf. What a flaue art thou 
to hacke thy fworde as thou haft done? and then fay it was m 
fioht. What tricke i what deuice ? what flatting hole canlt thou 
now find out, to hide thee from this open and apparant (name? 

Vo Come, lets hearc iacke, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Falft.By the Lord, I knew ye as wel as he that made ye. Why 
heare you my maifters, was it for me to kill the heire apparant ? 

• fhould I turne vpon the true prince ? why thou kno weft I am as 
valiant as Hercules :but beware inftinft , the lion will not touch 
the true prince, inftin&is a great matter. I was now a cowarde 
on inftindt, 1 (hall thinkc the better of my felfe, and thee during 
my life j I fora valiant lion, and thou for a true prince : but by 
die Lordjads, I am glad you haue the money , Hoftcfle clapto 
the doores, watch to night , pray to morrowe , gallants, lads, 
boyes, hearts ofgolde, all the titles of good fellowfhip come 
to you. What ftiall wee bee merrie, fhall wee haue a play ex- 
tempore? 

Vrin. Content, and the argument (hall bee thy running away. 

Falft. A, no more ofthat Hal and thou loueft me. Enter hoftefti 

Ho. O Icfu, my Lord the prince 1 

Vrin. How now my lady the hofteffe, what faift thou to me ? 

Ho. Marry my Lo.therc is a noble man ofthe court atdoorc 
would fpeake with you:helaies hecommesftom youtfather. 

Prin. Giue him as much as will make him a roy all man , and 
fend him backe againe to my mother. 

Pal. What mancr ofman is he ? 

Ho f An olde man, 

paiftANbax. doth grauitie out of his bed at midnight ? Shall I 
giue him his anfwete? 

Vrin, Preethe do iacke, Fa. Faith and ile fend him packing. 

Exit. 

Prin. Now firs, birlady you fought faire,fo did you Peto, fo 
did you Bardol,you are lions, to you ran away vpon mftinbfyou 
will not touch the true prince.no fie. 

Bar. Faith Iran whenl faw others runne, 

E Vrin. 






sansnsas? 



cry 

Pm.Faith tell me now in earned, how came FalrtalfJs f WO rr) 
fohackc? 



Pete. Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and faid hce wouldc 
fwearc truth out of England, but hee would make you beleeue 
it was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to do the like. 

Par. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpearegraffe, to make 
them bleed, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the blood of true men. I did that I did not this fc- 
uen yeare before, Iblufht to hcare his monftroiis deuices. 

P rtn.Q villaine, thou doled a cup of Sackc eighteene yeares 
ago, and vvert taken with the matter , and euer fince thou haft 
blufht extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide, and yet 
thou rand away, what indindthadd thou for it i 

Bar My Lord do you fee thefe mcteorsj'do you behold thefc 
exhalations i Trm, I do. 

Bar. What thinkc you they portend ? 

Prin. Hot liuers, and cold. purfes, . uo 

jB<»\Choler,my Lord, ifrightly taken. ' v ' 

Enter Falftalffe, 

Ptw.No ifrightly taken halter.Hcre commes leane iacke,here 
commesbarc bone: how now my fweete creature ofbumbaft, 
how long id ago iacke fince thou (awed thine owne knee? 

FalMy owne knee, when I was about thy yearcs(HaIl)I was 
not an Eagles talent in the wade, I could haue crept into anie 
Aldermansthumbe ring:a plague offighing and grief, it biowes 
a man vp like a bladder. Thers villainous newes abroade , heete 
was fir IohnBracy from yourfacher: you mud to the court in 
the morning. That fame mad fellow of the North Percie , and 
he of’Walcs that gaue Amaraon the badinado.ahdmade Luci- 
fer cuckold,and fworc the diuel his true liegeman vpo the crofife 
of a Welfh hooke : what a plague call you him? 

Poynes. O Glendowcr. 

Falft. Owen, Owen,the fame, and hisfonne in lawe Morti- 
mer, and olde Northumberland, and that fprightly Scot of 
Scottes, Dowglas_, that runnes a horfebacke vp a hill perpendi- 
cular. 

Pr/w.He that rides at high fpeede, and with hispiftoll killes a 
fparrow flying. 

Falft. 
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of Henry the fourth, 

Falft. You haue hit it. 

Prin. So did he neuet the fparrow. ■ 

Pal. Wel!,thatrafcall hath good mcttalhnhim , heewiU not 

Prin. Why, what a rafcall art thou then , to praife him fo for 

W pat.°k horfebackc(ye cuckoe)but a foote hee will notbudge 
afoote. 

Prin, YesIacke,vpon indina. 

Fulji. I grant ye vpon inftin£l : well hee Is there to , and one 
Mordacke,and a thoufand blew caps more. W orceder is dolne 
away to night , thy fathers beard is turnd white with the newes, 
you may buy land now as chea pe as dinking Mackrel. 

Prin. Why then , it is like if there come a hote Iune, and this 
ciuill buffeting hold, we (hall buy maidenheads as they buy hob 
nailes,by the hundreds. 

Fa/fi. By the made lad thou fated true , it is like wee mall haue 
good trading that way : but tell mee Hall, art not thou horrible 
afearde? thoubcing heirc apparant > could the world pickc the© 
out three fuch enemies againe? as that fiend Dowglas , that fpi- 
rit Percy, and thatdiuelGlendower,artthou not horribly afraid? 
doth not thy bloud thril at it? . 

Prin. Not a whit ifaith ,1 lacke fbme of thy inftindh 

Fa! ft. Wellthou wilt bee horriblie chiddeto morrowe when 
thouccmmeft to thy father , if thou louemee pra&ifean aun- 

fwere, ; 

* Brin . Do thou dand for my father and examine me vpon the 

particulars ofmy life. 

Fa/Ji. Shall Ijcontent. This chaire fhallbe my date, this dag- 
germy fcepter,and this cufhion my crowne. 

Trin. Thy date is takenforaioynd doole,thy goldenfceptcr 
for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne for a pitrifull 
bald crowne, 

Falft. Well , and the fire of grace bee not quite out of thee 
nowe fhalt thou be mooued. GiucmcacupofSacketo make 
my eyes lookc redde, that it maie bee thought I haue wept, 
for I mud fpeake in paffion -j and I will doe it in king Cambifes 
vaine. 
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/r/tice. WeH,here is my leg, 

Falfi. And here is my fpcech; ftand afidc Nobilitie. 

Hofl.O 7efu,thisis excellent fportifaith, 

Falsi. Wecpc not Tweet Queene, for trickling teares are vain. 

Hefi.O the father, how he holds his countenance ? 

Fal, For Gods lake Lords, conuay my truftfull Queene, 

For teares do flop the floudgates of her eyes. 

Hofi. O Icliijhe doth it as like one of thefe harlotrie pi aiers as 
euerlfec, 

Faljl. Peace good pint-pot, peace good tickle- braine. 

Harrie, I doe notonelie maruaile where thou Ipendeft thy 
time,but alfo how thou art accompanied. For though the cam- 
momill.the more it is troden on, the fafter it gro wes : fo youth 
the more it is wafted, the fooner it weares : that thou art my Ion 
I h aue partly thy mothers worde,partlie my owne opinion, but 
chieflie a villainous tricke of thine eye, and a fbolifh hanging 
of thy neather lippe, that dooth warrant me, yfthen thou bee 
lonne to mee,heere lies the poynt,why beeing fonne to me, art 
thou fo pointed atrfhal the blcflcd funneofheauenproue ami- 
cher,and eat black-berries? a quettion notto beaskt. Shall the 
lonne of England proue a theefe, and take purfes? a queftion to 
beaskt. There is a thing Harry, which thou haft often heard of, 
and it is knowne to many in our land by the name of pitch.This 
pitch(as ancient writers do rcport)doth dcfile,fo doth the com- 
panie-thou keepeft: for Harrie now, I' dp not fpeaketo thee in 
drinke,but in teares; not in plcafure but in paflion : not in words 
onely,but in woes alfo : and yet there is a vertuous man , whom 
1 haue often noted in thy companie,but I kn ow not his name. 

< 7Vz*. What maner ofman and it like yourMaieftie? 

Fal, A goodly portly man ifayth,and a corpulent, of a cheerful 
looke,a pleafing eie,and a moft noble cariage , and as Ithinke 
bis age fomc fiftie, or birladie inclining to threescore, and nowe 
I remember me, his name xsFalfialffe, if that man fhoulde bee 
lewdly giuen, hee dcceiueth me. For Harry, I fee vertuein his 
lookestif then the tree may bee knowne by the fruit, as the fruit 
by the tree, then peremptorily 1 fpeake it, there is vertue in that 
Falftalffic) him keepe with, the reft banifti, and tell me now thou 
naughtie varlct,tell me where haft thou beenc this month}' 
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P m, Doft thou fpeakc like a king , do thou ftand for me, and 

Depofe me,if thou doft it halfc fo graucly, fo maicftical- 
ly .both in word and matter, hang me vp by the becks for a rab- 
bet fucker, or a poulters Hare 
Well, here I am fet. 

F4. And here I ftand, iudge my maifters. 

Now Harr}’, whence come you? 

Fal My noble Lord from fiaftcheape. 

T>rin. The complaints I heare of thee are greeuous. 

Fal. Zbloud my Lord they are falfemay ile tickle ye for a yong 

‘ Trin. Swearcft thou vngratious boy , henceforth nerelooke 
on me.thou art violently carried awaie from grace, there is a di- 
uell haunts thee in the likenefle ofan olde fat man , a tun of roan 
is thy companion : why doeft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
humour's, that boultinghutch ofbeaftlinefle, that fwolne parcell 
ofdropfies that huge bombard of facke, thatftuft doakebagof 
guts, thatrofted ManningtreOxe with the pudding in his belly, 
that reuerent vice,that gray iniquity, that facher ruffian , that Va- 
nity in yeares, wherein is he good, but to taft facke and drinke it? 
wherein neat and clenly,but tocaruc acapon and eatit?whercin 
cunning, but in crafcfwhercin crafty,but in villany ? wherein villa— 
nous, but in al things?wherc in vyorthy, but in nothing? 

Fal. I would your grace would take me with you, whome 
meanes your grace? 

Prin. That villanousabhominablcmifleaderof youth, Fal- 
flalflfe,that olde white bearded Sathan. 

Fal. My Lord, the man I know. 

Prin. I know thou doeft. 

Fal. But to fay I knowc more harme in him then in my lelfe, 
were to fay more then I know : that he is olde the more the pit- 
tie, his w'hite haires doe witnefle it,but that he is fauing yourre- 
ucrence,a whoremaftcr,that I vtterlie denie : if facke and fiigar 
be a fault,God helpe the wicked;if to be olde and merry be a fin, ' 
then many an old hoft thatl know is damnd:ifto be fat be to be 
hated,then Pharaoslane kine are to be loued.No my good lord 
banifti Teto, banifti Bardoll, banifh Poines,butfor fvveetlacke 
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Falftalffe-, kinde Iacke Falffciltfe, true Iacke Falftalffe , valiant 
Iacke Falftalffe, & chcrfbrc more valiant being as Heisoidlacke 
Falftalffe , banifh not him thy Harries companie , banifh not 
him thy Harries companie, banifh plumpe Iacke, and banifh all 
the world, 

Trin. / do, I will. -Enter Bardollrmning. 

Bar. O my Lord,myLord,the Sheriffe with a molt monftrous 
watchisatthcdoore, : u v) r // 

Falfi. Our ye rogue-, play out the played hauc much to fav in 
the bchalfe or that Falftalffe, 

Snter the hofieffe, 

Hojl. O /cfii,my Lord, my Lord! 

P ri». Heigh, heigh, the Deuilrides vpon a fiddle fticke,whats 
the matter? 

Hofi, The Sheriffe and al the watch are at the doore,thcy are 
come to fearch the houfe,ftiall I let them in? 

Falfi. Doeft thou heareHal? neuer call a true piece ofgolde a 
counterfet,thou art eflentially made without feeming fb.° 

‘Prin. And thou a naturall coward without inftindt. 

Falfi. I deny your Maior,ifyou wil deny theSheriffefo/not, 
let him enter, /f I become not a Cart as well as another man.a 
plague on my bringing vp,I hope / fhall as fbone bee ftrangled 
with a halter as another. 

P rin, Go hide thee behind the Arras, the reft walkc vp abotte, 
now my matters for a true face, and good confcience, 

Falfi. Both which / hauc had, but their date is out,and there- 
fore ile hide me. 

Prin. Call in the Sheriffe, 

Enter Sheriffe and the Carrier . 

Pm. Now matter Sheriffe, what is your wil with me? 

Sher, Firft pardon me my Lord. A hue and crie hath followed 
certaine men vnto this houfe. 

c Pnn, What men? 

Sher. One ofthem is well known my gratious Lorde, a groffc 
fat man. 

Car. As fat as butter. 

Prin. The man i do affureyouis nothere, 

For / my fdfe at this time haue emploid him: 
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Thefe fignes hauemarktme extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life do fhevv 
I am not in the roule of commen men: 

Where is he liuing dipt in with the fea. 

That chides thebancks ofEngland, Scotland, Wales, 

Which cals me pupil or hath read to me? 

And bring him out that is but womans fonne 
Can trace me in the tedious waies of Arte, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. ^ . 

Hot. I thinke theresno man fpeakes better Wclfn: 

He to dinner. 

Mor. Peacecoofen Percy , you wil makehim mad. 
glen, I can cal fpiritsfrom the vafty deepe. 

Hit, Why Co can I, or fo can any man. 

But wil they come when you do cal for them 
Glen. Why I can teach you ecofen to command the Deuil. 
Hot. And I can teach thee coofe to fhame the deuil. 

By telling truth. Tel truth and fhame the fleuil: 

If thou hauc power to raile him bring him hither. 

And ilcbe fworne I haue power to fhame him hence: 

Oh while youliue tel truth and fhame the deuil. 

Mor, Come, come, no moreof this vnprofitable chat. 

6 len. Three times hath Heniy Bullcnbrooke made head 
Againfl my power,thrice from tne bankes ofWye, 

And fandy bottomd Seuerne haue I lent him 
Boateles home, and weatherbeaten backe, 

Hot. Home without bootes,and in fouleweatbertoo. 

How feapeshe agues in the deuils name? 
glen. Come here is the map,fhal we diuide our right? 
According to our three fold order tane. 

Mor. The Archdeacon hath diuided it 
Into three limits very equally.* 

England from Trent,and Seuerne hitherto. 

By South and Eaft is to my partafsignd: 

Al weftward, Wales beyond the Seuerne fhore, . 

And al the fertile 1 and within that bound 
To Owen Glendower.*and dcare coofe to you 
The remnantNorthward lying offfrom Trent, 

Fi And 




The Htftorie 

And our indentures tripartite are drawn. 

Which being fealed cnterchangcably, * 

£A bulinefi'e that this night may execute:) 

To morrow cnofen Percy you and I 
And my good Lord ofWorceftcrwilfet forth 
To meet yourfathcr and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My father Glendo wcr is not ready yet. 

Nor (La! we need his hcJpe thefe fourteen dales, 

Within thatfpace you may haue drawne together 
Your tenants^frkndsjand neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen. A fhortcr time (ball lend me to you Lords * 

And in my condud /bail your Ladies come 
From whom you now mud fteale and take no leaue 
For there wii be a world of water (bed, 

Vpon the parting ofyour wiuesandyou. 

Hot. Me thinks my moity North from Burton here. 

In quantity equals nor one ofyours, 

See how this riuer comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the bed of all my land, 

A bugc halfe moo:ie,a monftrous fcantle out, 
lie haue the currant in this place damndvp. 

And here the finug and bluer Trentflrallrun 
In a new channell la ire and cuenly, 

It fball not wind withfuch a deepe indent. 

To rob meofforich abottomehere. 

Cjlen, Not wind it fhtl .it mull, you lee it doth. 

Yea, but marke howe he bearcs his courfe,and runs rote 
vp with likeaduauntage on the other Jkje , gelding the oppofed 
continent as muc h as on the other fide it takes from you. 

Wor . Yea but a little charge wil trench him here, 

And on this Northfidc w in this cape ofland. 

And then he runs ftraighr and cuen. 

H 9t- He haue it fo a little charge will do it . 

Glen, Jlenothaueitalired. 

Hat, Will not you J 
(jlen. No.nor you fball not. 

Hot, Who fball fay me nay f 

glen. 



of tienrie the fourth. 

S iSmetotvnderftandyouthcn/peake itin Willli. 

Glen. I can fpeake Englifb Lord as well a* you, 

For / was traind vp in the Englifb court. 

Where being but yong I framed to the harpe 
Many an Englifb ditty loucly well. 

And qaue the tongue a helpeful ornament. 

A venue that was neuerfeene in you . 

Hot. Marry and /am glad of it with a.I my hart, 

I had rather be a kitten and cry mew, > 

Then one of thde fame miter ballet mongers, 

/ had rather heare a brazen canflickc tumd. 

Or a drie wheele grate on the cxlc tree. 

And that would let my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fb much as min ling poetry, 

Tis like the forc’t gate of a fbuffiing nag. 

Glen, Come, you fbal haue T rent turnd. 

Hot. I do notcare.ilc °iue thrice fo much land 

To any well deferuingftiend: 

But in the way ofbargaine marke ye me, 

He cauillon the nsnth part ofa hairc. 

Arc the Indentures drawn, fbal we be gone? _ 

C/w.Thc moon fbincs faire.you may away by night 
Ichadc the writer,and withal 
Brcake with your.wiucs of your departure hence, 

J am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So much fhedoteth on her Mortimer. Exit 

Mar, Ftc coofcn Percy, how youcroffe my father. 

Hot. /cannot chufe,lbmerime he angers me 
WichtellingmeoftheMoldwarp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies. 

And ofa Dragon and a finlesfifh, 

A dipwingd Griffin and a molten rauen, 

A couching Leon and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale of skimble fcamble ftuffe, 

As puts me from my faith. / tel you what, 

He held me laft night at lead nine houres 
In reckoning vp the feucralDiuels names 

Fa 
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1 hat werehislackics,I cried hum, and wcl o 0 t © 

But markt him not a. word. O he is as tedious * 

As a tyred horfe 5 a railing wife, 

Worfe then a finoky houfe. I had rather line 
With cheefe and garlike in a Windmil far, 

Tlien feed on cates and haue him talke to me 
In any fummer houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mor s In faith he is a worthy gentleman 

Exceedingly well read and profited 3 

In ftrangc concealements, valiant as a lion 
And wondrous affable ; and as bountifull * 

As mines ofIndia,fha! 1 tell youccofen 
He holds your temper in a high refpe&’ 

And curbs himfelfe euen ofhis natural fcope 
When you come crofic his humor.faith he docs 
I warran t you that man is not aliue 5 

Might fo haue tempted him«s you haue done 

Withoutthetaftofdangerandreproofe, ’ 

But do not vfe it ofc,let me intrea t you. 

Wjrvlta faith m y Lord you are too wilfuliblame. 
And fince your comming hither haue done enough 
1 o put him quite befides his patience. 

You muft needcs learne Lord to amend this fault, 

1 hough lometimes it fliewgreatnes^ourage.bloud. 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you. 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harfh rage, 

Defe <51: of miners, want ofgouemmcnt, * 
Pride.hautinefle, opinion, and difdaine,’ 

The leaft of which hanting a noble m an, 

Laj.eth mens harts and leauesbehind a fiaine 
V pon the beauty of all parts befides, 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Wcl /am lchoold good manors beyour foced, 
Here come ourwiues,and let vs takeout leaue. 

Enter Glendorver with the Ladies. 

' 0r - This is the deadly fpigbt that angers me. 

My wife can fpeake no EngIifh,/no Wellh. 

Glen. My daughter wcepesdheele not part with you, 
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of Henrie the fourth, 

Sheele be a fouldior to,fi lecle to the wars. 

Mor. Good father tell her, that fiie and my Aunt Percy 
Shal follow in your conduct fpeedily. 

Glondomr fpeahes to her in tVelfle.andfbeanfrveeret 
him in the fame. 

Glen. She is defperate here, 

A pecuiili felfe wild harlotrie , one that no perfwafien can dot 
goodvpon. 

7 he Ladie fpeakes in tVelfh, 
tMor. Ivndcrftand thy lookes,that prettic Wclfh, 

Which thou powrefi do wne from thefc fwelling hcauens, 
lam too perfetSt in,and but for flaame 
In fitch a parley fhould I anfwere thee. 

The Ladie aga nehveelfh 
(Jiior, I vnderftand thy kifles,and thou mine, 

And thats a feeling deputation. 

But I will neuer be a truant loue. 

Till I haue learnt thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Welfh as fweet as ditcieshighly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queene in a fummers bowrc. 

With rauifriingdiuifion to her Lute. 

glen. Nay, if you melt, then will flic run mad. 

The Lad e J peaces againein tVelJb. 

Mor . O I am ignorance it felfe in this. 

<y/e».Shc bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downe. 
And refl your gentle head ypon her lap. 

And Ihe will fing the fong thi t plcafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God offleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinefle. 

Making fitch difference twixt wake and fieepe. 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The houre before the heauenly harneft teems 
Begins his golden progrefle in the eaft. 

■M r.With all my heart ile fit and heare her fing, 

By that time will ourbooke I thinkebe drawne. 

glen , Do fo)& thofe mufieions that fhai play to you, 

Hang i n the aire a chouiand leagues from hence. 

And ftraight they (halbehere,fit and attend. 

F.iii 




TheHtfiorie. 

Hot . Come Kate ,thou art perfeft in lying downe 
Come quick, quick, that I may lay my head in thy lap, 

La.Go ye giddy goofc, r ’ 

The mufickcplayes. 

Hot.Now I perceiue the diuell vnderttands Wclfh, 

And tis no matuaile he is lb humorous, 

Birlady he is a good mufition. 

La. Then fliould you be nothing but muficall, 

For you arc altogithergouernd by humors, 

Lie ttill ye thiefe,and heare the Lady fing in WeliTt, 

Hot, lhad rather hcarelady my brache howlc inlrilh. 

£<».Wouldft thou hauc thy head broken? 

Hotjp. No. 

La. Then be ftill, 

Hotjp. Neither, tis a womans fault. 

La. NoweGod helpethec. 

Hot. To the Welfh Ladies bed. 

Ld.Whatsthat? 

Af#r.Pcacc,fhe fing s. 

Hero tht Laiicjings A veelfh Jong . 

Hot. Come Kate,ilehaue your fong too. 

La. Not mine in good footh. 

JTo/.Notyotirsin good footh.Hart,youfweare like a comfit- 
makers wife.not you in good footh, and as true aslliue,and at 
God flhall mend me,and as fure as day: 

And giueft fuch farccnct furety for thy oathes. 

As ifthou neuer walkft further then Finsbury; 

Sweareme Kate like aladie as thou art, 

A good mouthfiiling oath, and leaue in footh. 

And fiich protett ofpepper ginger bread 
To veluetgards,and Sunday Citizens, 

Come fing. 

La, I will not fing. 

Hot. Tis the next way to turne tayler, or be redbreft teacher, 
and the indentures be drawn ilc away within thefe two hourcs, 
and fo come in when yc will. Exit. 

Qlen. Comc,coroc, Lord Mortimer, you arc as (low. 

As Hot, Lord Percy is on fee to go ; 

By 



efti curie the fourth. 

By this out booke is drawne , week but lealc, 

And then to horfe immcdiatlie. 

Cflfcr. With all my hart. Exeunt. 

Enter the King.Prwce of (Vales, and others. 

King- Lords giue vs leaue,the Prince of Wales and I, 

Mutt nauefome priuate conference, butbeneareat hand, 

For we fhall prcfently hauc needc ofyou. cxcwtt Loris, 

1 know not whether God will hauc it fo 
For feme difplcafing fetuicc I hauc done. 

That in his fecrct doome out ofmy blood, 

Hecle breed reuengementand a feourge for me; 

But thou doft in thy paflages oflife, 

Make me belceue that thou art onely markt 
For the hot vengeancc,and the rod of licauen. 

To purufh my miftrcadings.Tell me elle 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore, fuch bare/uch lewd, fuch mean attempts. 

Such barren pleafures.rude focietie 
As thou art matcht withall.and grafted to, 

Accompanie the greatneffe ofthy blood, 

And hold their leudl with thy princely heart/ 

Trin So plcafc your Maiettie,I would / could 
Qjit all offences with as cleare cxcufe. 

As well as 1 am doubtleffe I can purge 
Myfelfe ofmanyl am chargd withall, 

Y et fiich extenuation let me beg. 

As in reproofe of many tales dcuifde. 

Which oft the eare ofgreatncsncedsmuft heare 
By finiling pickthanks,and bafe nc wes monger^ 

I may for fome things truc,whercin my youth 
Hath faulty wandied,and irregular. 

Find pardon on my true fubmifiion. 

Kin . God pardon fhee, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At thy affe&ions, which do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceftors. 

Thy place in counfell thou haft rudely loft 
Which by thy yohger brother is fuppUde, 
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Of all the Court anti princes of my blood. 

The hope and expedition of thy time 
Is ruind.and the foule ofeuery man 
Prophetically do forethinke thy fall : 

Had I fo lauifh ofmy prefence beene, 

Socemmon hackncid in the eyes of men. 

So dale and cheape to vulgar companic. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the crowne. 

Had dill kept loyal! to poflefiion, 

And lefemein rcputeleflebamfhmcnt, 

A fellow of no marke norlikelihoode. 

By beingfeldome feene,/ could not (lirre 
But like a Come 1 1 was wondred at , 

That men would tell their children this is he : 
Others would (ay,where,which is Bullingbraoke ? 
And then I dole all curtefiefrom heauen. 

And dred my fclfe in luch humilide 
That I did plucke allcgiancefrom mens hearts. 
Loud (lioucs,and falutatioiisfiom their mouths, 
Eucn in theprefcnc£,pfche crowned king. 

Thus did I keepe my pcrlon frefh and new. 

My prefence like aroabcpontincall, 

Ncre feene hpc wondred at, and lb my date 
Seldome,but' fumptuous fhe wd like a feaft. 

And wan byrarenefle fuchlolemnitic. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe. 
With (hallow ieflcrs,and rafh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt,carded his date. 
Mingled his royaltie with capring fooles. 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcorncs, 
And gaue his countenance againd his name 
To laugh at gibing boye$,and dand the pufh 
Of euery beardleffevainecomparatiue. 

Grew a companion to the common dreetes, 
Enfeoft himfelfe to popularitie. 

That being dayly (wallowed by mens eyes. 

They forfeited with honie,and began to loath 
Thetadc of fvveetneflc,vvhercofalittIc 
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More then a little, is by much too much. 

So when he had occafionto be feene. 

He was but as the Cuckoe is in Iunc, 

Heard.not regarded: Seene,but with fuch cles 
As ficke and blunted witbcommunitic, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like maiedic, 

When it (hincs feldome in admiring eies, 

But ratherdrowzd.and hung their eie-lids down. 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to their aduerfaries, 

Being with his prefence glutted, gordge, and full. 
And in that very lin e Harry danded thou, 

For thou had lod thy princely priuiledge 
With vile participation.Not an eye 
But is a weary ofthy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more, 
Which now doth thatl would not haue it do. 
Make blind it felfe with foolifh tendernede. 

Trin. I fhall hereafter my thrice gratious Lord, 
Be more my (elfe. hCi»£. For all the world. 

As thou art to this houre was Richard then, 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgh, 

And euen as I was than, is Percy now, 

Now by my fccpter,and my (bule to boote, 

He hath more worthie intered to the date 
Then thou the fhadow of fucccffion. 

For of no right, nor colour like to right. 

He doth fillficlds with harnefle in therealme, 
Turncs head againd the lions armed iawes. 

And being no more in debt to yeares, then thou 
Leads ancient Lords, and reuerend Bifhops on 
To bloudic battailcs,and tobruifingarmes. 

What neuer dying honour hath he got 
Againd ren owmed DowglasfWhofe high deeds, 
Whofe hot incurfions,and great name in armes, 
Held? from al fouldiors chiefc maioritic 
And militarie title capitall.- 
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Through all the kingdoms chat acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath this Hotfpuv Mars in fwathlingcloaths. 
This infant warricrin his enteiprifes, 

Difcomfited great Dowglas tane him once, 

Enlargd him, and made a friend ofhim. 

To fill the mouth ofdeepe defiance vp, 

And fhake the peace and fafecy ofour throne, 

A nd what fay you to this* Percy. Northumberland 
The Archbifhops grace of York^Dowglas.Mortimer, 
Capitulate again(tvs 3 and are vp. 

But wherefore do I tel thefe newes to thee? 

Why Harry do I tell thee ofmy foes, 

Which arc my neared: and deareft enemy' 

Thou that art like enough through vaflallfeare, 
Bafeinclination s andthe fiart offpleene, 

To fight againft me vndcr Percies pay. 

To dog his hecles,and curtfie at his frowncs > 

To fi re w how much thou art degenerate ♦ 

Prm . Do not thinke fo,you fhal not find it fb, 

And God rorgiue them that fb much haue fwaide 
Your maieftiesgood thoughts away from me* 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head. 

And in the doling offome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne, 

When / will weare a garment all ofbloud r 
And ftainc my fauors in abloudy maske, 

Which vvafht away fhall fcoure my fhame with it, 
And that fhal be the day when ere it lights, 

That this fame child ofhonour and renowne. 

This gallant Hotfpur^this all praifed knight. 

And your vnthoughc ofHarry chance to meet. 

For eucry honor fitting on his helme 
Would they were multitudes,andon my head 
My fhames redoubled. For the time will com 
That /fhal make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deedesfor my indignities, 

Percy is but my fa 6 tor 5 good my Lord, 

To engrolfe vp glorious deeds on my behalfc. 
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And / will call him to fo ftrickt account. 

That he fhall render euery glory vp, ; 

Yea,cuen the fleighteft worfhip of his time, 

Ori w iU teare thereckoningftomhis heart. 

This in the name of God I promife heere. 

The which if he be picafd I fhall performer 

I do befeech your maiefly may falue 

The long grown wounds ofmy intemperance. 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands, 

And / will die a hundred thoufand deaths 
Ere breake the fmaileft parcell of this vow. ^ 

joiner. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou (halt haue charge and foueraine truft herein. 

How now good blunt thy Ibokes are full of fpeed. 

'Enter Blunt. 

Blunt, So hath the bufinefTe that I come to fpeakcof.. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Dowglas and the Englifh Rebels met 
The eleuenth of this month at Shrewsbury, 

A mighty and a fearefull head they arc, 

/f promifes be kept on euery hand. 

As euer offred fbule play in a ftate. 

Kwg. The Earle of We ftmcrland fet forth to day, 

With him myfonneLord /ohn ofLancafter, 

For this aduertifement is fiue daies old. 

On Wednefday next,Harry you fhall fet forward, 

On thurfday we our felues will march.Our meeting ,■ 

Is Bridgcnorth,and Harry , you fhall march 
Through G!ocefterfhire,by which account 
OurbulinefTe valued fome tweluc daies hence, 

Our general forces at Bridgenorth fhall meet: 

Our hands are full ofbufineffe.lets away, 

Aduantage feedcs him fat while men delay. Exeunt . 

Enter Faljlalffe and Burdol. 

Fal. Bardoll,am I not falne away vilely fincethislaft a£iion? 
do l not bate? do I not dwindlePWhy ,my skinne hangs about 
me like an old Ladies loofe gownc. I am withered like an oulde 
apple Iohn, Well, ile repent and that fuddainly , while Iamin 
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fomc liking, Ifhallbe out ofhcart fhortly, and then I (ball haue 
no ftrength to repent. And 1 haue not forgotten what the infide 
ofa Church is made of, I am a Pepper corne, a brewers Horfe 
the infide ofa Church.Company, villainous company ,hath been 
the fpoile of me. 

Bar. Sir Iohn,you arc fo fretfull you cannot liue Ion®. 

Fal. Why, there is income fingmeabawdiefong, make me 
merry. I was as vertuoufly giuen as a gentleman need to be.vcr- 
tuous enough, fworc little, die’e notabouefeuen times a wceke 
went to a baudy houfe not aboue once in a quarter ofan houre * 
paid money that /borrowed three or fbure times,liued wel,and 
in good compafle, and nowe tliue out of all order , out of all 
compafle. 

Bar. Why,you are fo fat. fir Iohn, that you muft needcs be out 
of all compafieiouc cfall realbnable compafle, fir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thy face, and ile amend my life : thou art 
our Admiral, thou beareft the lanterne in the ponpe,but tis in the 
nofe ofthee:thou art the knight of the burning lampe. 

Bar. Why, fir /ohn,my face does you no harme. 

Fal. No ilc be fworn , 1 make as good vfe ofit as many a man 
doth ofa deaths head, or a memento mori , I neuer fee thy face, 
but I thinke Vpon hell fire, and Diucs that liued in Purple: for 
there he is in his robes burning, burning. If tliou wert any vvaie 
giuen to vertue, I would fweare by thy face : my oath fhotildbe 
bythisfirethatGods Angell . Butthouart altogethergiueno- 
uer : and wertindeede but for the light in thy free , the fonne of 
vtter darkenefle . When thou ranft vp Gacfhill in the night to 
catch my horfe, ifl did not thinke thou hadftbeenean ignis fa- 
tuus^o r aball of wildfire, theres no purchafe in money . O thou 
art a pcrpetuall triumph,an euerlafting bonefire light , thou haft 
faued me a thoufand Markes inLinkes,and Torches , walking 
with thee in the night betwixt tauerne and tauerneibutthe facke 
that thou haft drunke me, would haue bought me lights as good 
cheapest the dcareft Chandlers in Europe. I haue maintained 
that Sallamander of yours with fire any time this two and thirty 
ycares.God reward me for ir, 

B <r Zbloud,I would my face were in your belly, 

Fal. Godamercy,fb fhould I be fure to be hareburnt, 

How 
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How now dame Partlet the hen, haue you enquird Enter bofi. 
yet who piclft my pocket? 

Hofleffe. Why fir Iohn, what do you thinke fir Iohn, doe you 
think e 1 keepc thctucs in my houfe, I haue fearcht, I haue en- 
quired, fo has my husband,man by mail, boy by boy,feruant by 
femantjthe tight of a haire, was neuer loft in my houfe before, 

Fal. Yeelic HofteiTc, Bardoll was fhaud, and loft manic a 
haire, and ile be fwornc my pocket was pickt:go to, you are a 
woman, go. 

Ho. Who I No, 1 defie thcc:Gods light I was neuer cald fo in 
mineownc houfe before. / 

Fal. Go to. I kiiow you well inough. 

Ho. No, fir 76hn,you do not know me, fir Iohn, I knowe you 
. firIohn,you owe me mony fir Iohn,and now you picke a quar- 
rdl to beguile mcofit,Iboughtyoiiadouzenof fnirts to your 
backe. 

Faljl. Doulas, filthie DouIas.I haue giuen them away to Ba* 
kers wiues,they haue made boulters of them. 

Hof}. Now as I am a true woman.holland of viii s.an ell, you 
owe mony here ,befides fir Iohn,for your diet, and by drinkings, 
and money lent you xxiiii.pound. 

Fi/tf.Hehad nis part ofit, let him pay. 

Hofl. He, alas he is poore, he hath nothing. 

Fal , Howj’pooredooke vpon his face. What call you rich? let 
them coynehis nofe, let them coyne his cheekes, ile not pay a 
denyer 5 what will you make a yonker of mee i (ball I not take 
mine cafe in mine Inne,but I fhall haue my pocket pickt?I haue 
loft a feale ring of my grandfathers wort h fortic marke. 

Ho.O Iefu,/haue heard the Prince tell him I know not how 
oft, that that ring was copper. 

Faljl. How?the prince is a iacke, a fneakeup, Zbloud and hee 
were here,I would cud gcll him like a dog if he would fay fo. 
Enter the prince marcbtng.and Falfialjfe meetes him 
playing vpon his trunchion like a fife. 

FalJl.Uow now lad, is the windein that doorcifakh,mtlft we 
all march? 

Bar. Yea,two,and two, Newgate fafhion* 

Hof. My Lord, I pray you heare me. 

G.iii, frin. 
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*T he Biftorie 

Vr, What faift thou mittris quickly, how doth thyhusbandi 
1 loue him well, he is an honeft man, 

IIofi.Gcod my Lordheareme? 

Falfi. Preethe let her alone, and lift to me. 

Prm. What laift thou iacke, 

Falfi. The other night 1 fel a fleepe here.behind the Arras and 
had my pocket pickt,this houfe is turn’d b audy houfe, they pick 
pockets. ^ 

‘ Frin . What didft thou loofe iacke ? 

Fal. Wilt thou belecue me Hall,three or fbure bonds of fony 
pound a peece,and a feale ring of my grandfathers, 

Frin. A trifle, fome eight penie matter. 

Hofi. So I told him my Lord, and ! laid I heard your grace fay 
fo:& my lord he fpeakesmoft vilely ofyou,like a foule mouthd 
man as heis,and laid he would cudgel you. 

Pri». What he did nor? 

Zfr.Theres neither faith, truth,nor womanhood in meelfe. 

Fal. Thercsno more faith in thee then in a flued prune, not 
no more truth in' thee then in a drawn fox, and for womar.dood 
maid marion may be the deputies wife of the ward to thee. Go 
you thing, go. 

Hofi. Say what thing, what thing? 

Fal. What thing? why a thing tothankeGod on. 

Ho. I a m nothing to thanke God on , I would thou fhouIHft 
know it , I am an honeft mans wife,and fetting thy knighthood 
afide,thou art a knaue to call me fo, 

Fal, Setting thy womanhood afide, thou art a beaftto fay o- 
therwile. 

Hofi. Say, what beaft,thou knaue thou? 

Falfi. What bcaft ? why an Otter. 

Frin. An Otter fir /ohn,why an Otter ? 

Ffifi. Why ? Ihees neither filh nor flefh , a man knowes not 
where tphaue her. 

Flofi. fhou art anvniuftmanin faying fo, thou or aniematl 
knowes where to hauc me,thou knaue thou. 

Frin. Thoufaift true hoftefle , and hec fiaunders theemoft 
groflely. ^ • 

Hofi. So hec doth you my Lord 3 and faiefe thisother day you 

ought 
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ouoht him a thoufand pound. 

Pri». Sirrha do I owe you a th oufand pound ? 

Falfi. A tlroufand pound Hall ? a million, thy loue is worth a 
niillii -n .thou owe ft me thy loue. 

Hofi N ay my Lcrd^hc cald you iacke, and faide hec woulde 

cudga’you. 

Frlfl. Did I Bardol ? 

Bar. Indeed fir Iohn you find lo. 

Fal. Yea,if he faid my ling was copper. 

Vrin.l lay tis coppcr,dareft thou be as good as thy word now? 
Falfi, Why Hall? Thou knoweftas thou art but man I dare, 
but as thou art prince, I feare thee as Ifeare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelpe. 

Pm. And why not as the Lyon ? 

I v ~ Fal, The king himfelfe is to be feared as the Lion,docft thou 
thinlce ilefearethee as ifeare thy father ? nay and I doo 7 1 pray 
God my girdle breaks. 

Prm. O. ifitfhould, howe woulde thy guts fall about thy 
knces?butfirrha 3 theresnoroomefbrfaith, trueth, nor hone- 
ftie.in thisbolome ofthinc.lt is all fild vp with guttes,and mid- 
riffe. Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket, why 
thou horefon impudent imboftrafcail, if there were anic thing 
in thy pocket but tauernercckonings,memorandums ofbaudie 
houfes,andonepoorc peniworthoffugar-candieto make thee 
long winded, if thy pocket were inricht with any other iniuries 
bur thefcjlam a villa in.and yet you will ftand to it, you will not 
pocket vp wrong, art thou not alhamed ? 

Fal. Doeft thou heare Hall, thou knoweft in the ftatc of inno- 
cencie Adam fell,& what fliould poore iacke Falftalfc do in the 
daies of villaniePthou feeft I haue more flefti then another man, 
Sc.therforc mote frailty. You confeffcthcn youpickt my pocket 
Pr'm Itappeares foby theftorie* 

Fal, Hoftefle, I forgitie thee, go make ready breakfaft.loue thy 
husband, looke to thy feruaunts, chcrifb thy gheflb , thou lhalt 
find me tradable to any honeftreafon, thou ieeff 1 am pacified 
ftiil,nay preethe be gone, SxitHofieffe 

No w Hal, to the newes at court for the robbery lad^how is that 
anfyvered? 

Frin, 
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Trite. O my fweet beoffe,! muft ftill bee gx>d angel to thee 
themony ispaidbackcagainc. 1 

Fed. O I do not like that paying ba eke, tis a double labor. 

Trite. I am good friends with my father and may doany thin» 

FaL Rob me the exchequer the firft thing thou doeft^nd doe 
it with vnwafht hands too. 

2?f*r.Domy Lord. 

Trite. I haue procured thee Iacke a charge offoot. 

Fal.l would ithadbeen ofhorfe. Where fhalllfindcone that 
can fteale well . O for a fine thiefe of the age of xxii.or therea- 
bouts: Iamhainouflyvnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thcle rebels, they offende none but the vertuous; / laude them, I 
pxaifethem. 

Trite, Bardoll. Bar. My Lord. 

Trite. Go bearc this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancaftcr, 

To my brother Iohn, this to my lord ofWeftmcrland. 

Go Peto to horle,to horfe,fbr thou and I 
Haue thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time, 

Iacke, meetc me to morrow in the temple haule 
At two ofclocke in the afternoone, 

There fhalt thou know thy charge, and there receiue 
Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning,Pe'rcy ftandson high, 

And cither we or they muft lower lie. 

Fal. Rate words, braue world hoftefle,my breakfaftcome, 
Oh I could wifh this tauerne were my drum. 

< Ter. Wclfaidmy noble Scot, if lpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not thought flattery. 

Such attribution fhould the Douglas haue, 

As not a fouldior of this feafons ftampc. 

Should go lo generall currant through the world 
By God, I cannot flatter, I do defie 
The tongues ofloothers,but a brauer place 
In my harts louc hath no man then your felfe. 

Nay taske me to my word ,approue me Lord. 

Deng. Thou art the King oflionor, 

No man fo potent breaths vpon theground, 

But I will beard him. Enter one with fetters. 

Ter, 
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P<r.Do fo, and tis wel.Whatletters haft thou there* 
Jean but thanke you. 

Mef. Thefe letters come from your father. 

Ter. Letters from him, why comes he not himfclfc? 
Mef He cannot come my lord heisgrieuous ficke* 
per. Zounds how has he the leiiure to be ficke 
In fuch a iuftiing unie,who leads his power? 

Vnder whofe gouernment come they along* 

Mef. His letters beares his mind,not I my mind. 
fVor. I precthe tel me,doth he keepc bis bed? 

Mef He did my Lord,foure daics ere 1 fet forth, 
Andatthetimeofmydeparturcthence, . 

He was much feardeby his Ph fitions. 

tVer. I would the ftate of time had firft been whole, 
Earche by fickncflc had bin vifited, 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

Per. Sicke now,droupe now, this ficknes dothinfcdl 
The very lifebloud ofourenterptile, 

Tis catching hither euen to our campe. 

He writes me here that inward fleknefle. 

And that his friendsby deputation 

Could not fo faonc be draw n,nor did he thinkc It meet 

To lay fo dangerous and dearc a truft 

On any foule remoou’d but on his own. 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduerufement, 

That with our fmall coniutuftion wc fhould on, 

T o fee how fortune is difpofd to vs. 

For as he writes there is no quailing now, 

Becaufc the king is certainly pofle ft 
Of al our purpofeSjWhat fay you to it* 

Wor. Y our fathers fick nefle is a maime to vs. 

Per . A perillons gafh,a very limbe lopt ofl; 

And yet in faith it is not.his prefrnt want 
Seemcs more then we fhal find it: w ere it good 
T o fet the cxadl wealth of al our ftates, 

AI at one caft? to fet fo rich a mainc 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful! houre* 

It were not good for therein Ihould we read 

Hu 
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The very bottoine and the foule ofhope. 

The very lift,the very vtmoft bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

Doug . Faith, and lo we fhould, 

Where nowremaines afwectreuerfion, 

W e may boldly fpend vpon the hope of what tSs to come In, 
A comfort ofretirement Hues in this. 

Per. A randeuous,a home to flie vnto 
If that the Diuel and mifchance lookc big 
Vpon the maidenhead ofour affaires. 

Wer. But yet I would your father had bin heeie; 

The quality and haire ofour attempt 
Brookes no deuifion,it will be thought 
By feme that knew not why he is away. 

That wiledome,loialty,and meere diflike 
Of our proceedings kept the Earle from hence, 

And thinke how luch an apprehenfion - 
May turnc the tide offearefullfadhon. 

And breed a kin d of queftion in our caufe: 

For wcl you know we of the offting fide 
Muff keepe aloofefrom drift arbitrament, 

And ft opal fight-holes euery loope from whence 
The eie ofrcalon may prie in vpon 
This abfence ofyour fathers drawes a 
Thatfhcwes the ignorant a kind offes 
Before not dreamt of. 

Ter. You ftraine too far. 

I rather ofhis abfence make 
It lends a Iuftre and more 
A larger dare to our great 
Then if the Earle were here, for men mutt 
If we without his helpe can make a head 
T o pufla againft a kingdomc,wkh 
We fhaloreturne it topfieturuy down, 

Y et all goes well, yet all our ioints are whole. 

Doug. As hart can thinke,thereisnotfuch a word 
Spoke ofin Scotland as this tearme offeare, 

Snterjir Rr.Vtrnon , 
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<Per. My coofen Vernon,welcom bymy foule i ; 
Ver. Pray God mynewes be worth a welcome lord, 
The Earle of Wcftmcriand feuen thoufand ftrong 
is matchinghetherwardSjWith him prince Iohn, 

Ter. Noharme, what more? 

Per. And further I hauelearnd. 

The Kinghimfelfe iu pevfon is fet forth, 

Or hetherwards intended fpeedily 
With ftrong and mighty preparation. 

Hot. He Thai be welcome too: where is hi: 

The nimble footed madcap prince ofWaJes, 

And his Cumrades that daft the world afide 
Andbiditpaffc? 

Per. Allfumifhtal in Armes: 

AH plumde like Eflridges that 
Baited like Eagles hauing lately bathd. 

Glittering in golden coates like images. 

As fill offpirit as the month ofMay, 

And gorgeous as thefunne at Mituomer: 

Wanton as youthful goatcs,wild asyoung bull, 

1 1 aw yong Harry with his beuer on. 

His culhes on his thighsgallantly armde. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into his feat. 

As if an Angel drop down from the clouds, 
Toturneand wind a fiery Pcgafus, 

And witch the world with noble horiemanflup. 

Hot. No more, no more,worfe then the fun in March, 
This praife doth nourifh agues, let them come. 

They come like facrifices in their trim. 

An d to the fire-eydmaideoffinoky 
Al hot and bleeding will we offer them. 

The mailed Mars final on his altars fit 
Vp to the cares in bloud.I am on fire 
To heare this rich reprisal is fo nigh. 

And yet notou»:Come let me taft my 
Who is to bearc me like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the boforac ofthcPiincc 
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Harry to Harry fhal hothorfc to horfe, 

Meetc and ncarc pari tilone drop down a coarfc. 

Oh that Glendowcr were come, 

Ver. There is more newes, 

Ilearndin Worcefter asl rode along, 

He can draw his power this fourtcene dales. 

Doug. Thats tnc woift tidings that I heare ofit. 
fVor. I by my faith,chat bearesa firofty found. 

Hot. What may the kings whole battel reach vnto? 

Ver. T o thirty thoufand. 

Hct. Forty let it be. 

My father and Glendower being both away, 

T he powers of vs may foruc fo great a day, 

Comelet vs take a mufter fpeedily, 

Doomes day is nearc.die all,diemerely. 

Doug. Talkc not ofdying,I am out offearc 
Ofdeath or deaths ha nd for this one halfe yeare. Exeunt 

Enter Falflalfeflardoll. 

Fa/ft. Bardol get thee before ro Couentry .fill me a bottle of 
Sac ke, our fouldiors fhall march through. Wcele to Sutton cop. 
hilltonight. 

Bar. Will you giuc me money captained 
Fal, Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. Thisbottcll makes an angel. 

Fal . And if it do , take it for thy 1 abour, and if it make twenty 
take them all,ile anfwerethe coynagc, bid my LiuetcnantPcto 
meet me at townesend. - - ' - 

Bar. I will captaine, farewell. Exit 

Fal. If I be not aihamed ofmy foldiours,/am a fouil gurnet, 
Ihauemifufod thekinges prefledamnvtblie. Ihauegotin ex- 
change of 1 50. foldiours 3 00. and odde poundes , I prefle me 
none but good houfhouldcrs, Yeomansfonnes, inquire me out 
contracted batchelers/uch as had been askt twice onthe banes, 
fuch a commodity ofwaimeilaiies, as had as lieuc heare the 
Diucll as a drumme ,foch asfearethc report of aCaliuer , worfe 
then a ftruckefoule,orahurtwi!dducke: I preftmee none but 
iiich toftes and butter with hearts in their bellies nobiggerthen 
pinnesheadcs, and they haue bought out their feruiecs , and 
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nowmyVthole charge confifls of Ancients, Corporals, Lieu- 
tenants, gentlemen ofcompanies:fiaues as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth, where the gluttons dogs licked his fores, and 
foch as indeed were neucr fouldiours, but difcarded,vniuft fer- 
uingmcn,yongetfonnesto yongcr brothers, reuolted tappers, 
and Oftlers,fradcfalne,the cankers ofacalme world,and a long 
peace, ten times more difhonourable ragged then an oldefazd 
ancient, and fuch haue /to fill vp the roomes of them as ha ue 
bought out their foruices, that you woulde thinke that I had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered prodigals, latelie come fromfwine 
keeping, from eating draffe and husks. A madfellowe met mee 
on the way, and tolde mee I had vnloaded all the Gibbets, and 
preflthedcadbodics.Noeye hath fcene fuch skarcrowes. lie 
not march through Couentry with them, thats flat: nay, and 
the villains march wide betwixt the legs as if they had giucs on, 
for indeede / had the moff of them out of prifon, theresnot a 
fhert and a halfe in all my companfe, and the halfe fhert is two 
napkins tackttogither, andthrowne ouer the fhoulders like a 
Heralds coate without fleeues, and the fhert to fay die trueth 
ftolne from my hoft at S, Albones^or the red-nofe Inkecper of 
Dauintry, but thats all one theile find linnen inough on euerie 
hedge. 

Enter the ‘Prince, Lord of 'Weftmer land, 

Vrin, How now blowne iacke^how now quilt ? 

Fal. What Hal,how now mad wag? what a diuel doft thou in- 
Warwick(hire?My good Lo.ofWeflmerland,I cry you mercy, 
/ thought your honour had alreadie bin at flare wesburie, 

Wejl. Faith fir Iohn tis more then time that I were there , and 

i foutoo but my powers are there already, the king I can tel you 
ookes for vs all, we muftaway all night. 

Falfl. T ut neucr fearemce.I am as vigilant as a Cat to fteale 
Crcame. 

Trin. I thinke to fleale Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al- 
readie made thee butter, but tell me iacfce, whole fellowcs are 
thefe that come after ? 

Falfl, Mine Hall, mine. 

Prince. I did neuer fee fuch pirifull rafoals. 

Falfl. rut,tut ; gc»d inongh to tofle,foode f or powder, foodc 
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forpowcjer, thcil? fill a pitas^wcUasbetcerj^i^^cw^ 
merynorcalmcn. 

Weft, I but fir Iohn ,mc thinkes they arc exceeding poorc and 
bare.toobeggcrly. 

Falft. Faith for their ppuerty I know not where they had that, 
and for their barencfic I am lure they ncucr Icarnd that of me. 

Frm, No i!e be fwomejvnlefl'cyou call three fingers in the ribs" 
barc.but fircha make hade, Percy is already in the field, Exit, 
Fal. What is the king incamptf 
Weft . He is fir Iohn,I fcare wc fhal flay too long, 

Fal, Wei, to thclattetend ofa fray, and thebeginning ofa fcafl 

fits a dul fighter and a kene guefl. Exeunt . 

• 

Enter HotJpuryWorcefter.Doug-.Vernon, 

Hot. Wcelc fight with him to night* 

Wor. It may not be. 

Doug. Y ougiue him then aduantage^ 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot. Why fay youfb,Iookeshc not forfupply? 

Ver. So do we, 

Hot, His is certainCjOiirs is doubtful, 

Wor. Good coofen be aduifd,ftir not to night. 

'Ver. Do not my Lord. / 

Doug. You do not counfcl wcl, 

You fpcake it out of feare^nd cold hart, 

Ver. Do me no (lander Douglas,by my life, 

And 1 dare well maintaine it with my life. 

If vycll reipe&ed honor bid me on, 

I hould as little counfcll with weakefeare. 

As you my Lord, or any Scot that this day hues, 

Let it be feene to morrow in the battell which of vs fearest 
‘ Doug . Yea or to night, Ver, Content. 

Hot. To night fay I. 

Ver. Come,come,it may notbe. 

I wonder much being men offuch great leading as you aie, 
Thatyoufbrcfee not what impediments 
Dragbacke our expedition, certainc horfe 
"pfmy coofen Vernon# arc not yet come vp, 
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Your Vnde Worccflers horfescame buttoday. 

And now their pride and tnettall isa fleepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tatrie and dull ^ 

That not a horfe is halfe the halfe bfhimfclfe. 

Hot. So are the horfes of the enemie 
In general! Journey bated and brought J.6vv, , 

The better part ofours are full ofreft. *' 

Wor. The number ofthe King exceedeth our. 

For Gods fake coofen flay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds a parley, E nt erftr Walter "Blunt \ 
Blunt, /come with gracious offers from the king, 
Jfyou vouchfafe me hearing, and refpedl. 

Hot .Welcome fir Walter Blunt :and would to God 
You were ©four determination j 

Some of vs loue you well, and euen thofe feme 

Enuy yourgreatdeferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not ofour qualitie, 

But fland againfl vs like an enemie. 

Blunt. And God defend but dill I (hould Hand fo. 
So long as out oflimit and true rule 

You fland againfl annotated Maicflie, 

But to my charge.The king hath len t to know 
The nature of your griefes, and whereupon 
You coniurc from the bread ofcitiill peace- 
Such bold hodilitie J teaching his duciousland 
Audacious cru*ltie./f that the king 
Haue any way your good deferts forgot 
Which he confeffcth to be manifold, 

Hebids you name your griefes,and with all fpeede. 
You fhall haue your defircs with intered 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe, and thefe 
Herein mifled by your fuggefliom 
/ftf.Thekingis kind, and well weknow the king 
Knowes at what time to promifc,when to pay} 

My father, and my vncle>and my felfe, 

Did giue him that fame royaltie he wcares. 

And when he was not fixe and twentie drong. 

Stake in the worlds regardjwretched and low 







A poore vnminded outlaw fhcaking home. 

My father gauc him welcome to the fhcre : 

And when he heard him fwcarc and vow to God, 
He came but tobe Duke ofLancalier, 

To fue his liuery.and beghis peace 

With teares ofinnoccncic,and tearmesof zeale, 

My father in kindc heart and pitie moud. 

Swore him afTiftance,and peiformd it too. 

Now when the Lords and Barons of the realme, 
Pcrceiu J Northumberland did leane to him. 
The more and lefle came in with cap and knee. 
Met him in Borroughs } Citics 3 Villages, 

Attended him on bridgesdlmde in lanes. 

Laid gifts before him,profferd him their oathes, 
Gaue him their heires, as Pages followed him, 
Euen at the hceles 3 in golden multitudes, 

He prclently,as greatnefle knowes it felfc. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father while his blood was poore 
Vpon the naked (bore at Raueqlpurgh, 

And now forfuoth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine ed idU, and feme ftreight decrees. 
That lie too heauie on the Common-wealth, 
Cries out vpon abuies,fcemes to weepe 
Ouerhis Countrey wrorigs,and by this face 
This feeming brow of iuftice did he winne 
The heartsof all that he did at gle for : 
Proceeded further, cut me off the head* 

Of all the fauourits that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here, 

When he was pcrfonall in the Irifb warre. 

Blunt . Tut, I came not toheare this. 

Hot- Then to the poync. 

In fhort time after he depofd the king, 

Soone after that deptiu’d him ofhis life. 

And in thenccke of that taskt the whole (late. 
To make that woorfe,fuffrcd his kinfman Match 
(Who is if eucric owner were well plac’d 
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Indeed hisking)to be irigagdein Wales, 

There without raunfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’c me in my happy v ivories. 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnkle from the counfell boord. 

In ra°c difmifd my father from the Court, 

Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong, 
And in conclufion droue vs to l'eeke out 
This he ad offafetie ; and withall toptie 
Into histitle,the which we find 
'Too indiredl for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I retutne thisanfwere to the king? 
J^r.Not fo fir Walter.Weele withdraw a while. 
Go to the king, and let there be impawnde 
Some futetyfor a fafereturncagaine, 

And in the morning early fhal mine vnkle 
Bring him ourpurpofes.and fo farewell. 

Blunt .1 would you would accept of grace and loue. 
Hot. And may be fo we {hall. 

Blunt. Pray God you do. 

Enter Archbijhop of Yorke.fr AftgbelU 
Arch. Hie good fir Mighell.bearc this fealedbriefe 
With winged hade to the Lord Marfhall, 

This to my coofen Scroope,and all the reft 
To whom they arc directed, Ifyouknew 
How much they do import you would make hafte* 

Sir MMy good Lord I gefie their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you do. 

To morrow good fir Mighe il is a day. 

Wherein the fortuneoften thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch. For fir at Shrewsbury 
As I am truly gnien to vnderftand. 

The king with mighty and quickeraifed power 
Meetes w ith Lord Harry And I fcare fir Mighell 
What with the ficknefle ofNorthumberland, 

Whole power was in the firft proportion. 

And what with Owen Glcr. dowers abfence thence, 
Who with them was a rated finew too, 

1 1 , 




And 






Tbebiflery 

And comes notin ouertulde by prophecies, 

I feare the power of Percy is too weake 
To wage an inftant triall with the king. 

Sir M. Why my good Lord,you necc 
There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer. 

Arch. No, Mortimer is not there* 

Sir CM. But there is Mordake,Vernon,T,ord 
And there is my Lord of Worccfter,and a head 
Ofgallant warriours, noble gentlemen. 

Arch And fo there is :but yet the king hath drawn 
The Ipcciall head of all the land togithcr. 

The Prince of W ales, Lord /ohn of Lani 
The noble W ettmerland.and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriuals and dearemen 
Of eft mation and command in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lo: they fhalbe wel o 
Arch . 1 hope no Idle, yet ncedfiilltis to feare. 

And to preuenc the worft,fir Mighel 1 Ipeed: 

For if Lord Percy thriue not ere cheking 
Dil Iniffe his power,he meanes to vifit vs. 

For he hath he ard of o .r confederacy. 

And tis but wifedome to make ifrong againff hin 
Therefore make ha(fe,Imuft go write againe 
To other fiiends, and fo farewell lirMighd. Exeunt 
Enter the King'TrinceofWalesf.ordloknefLancafterJLxrk of 
tVejlmerlund fir Walter Blunt JFa/Jla/ffe. 

King. How bloudily the funne begins topeare 
Abouc yon bulky hiU,thc day lookespale 
At his diifcmpiature. 

fPrite, T he Southren winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes, 

And by his hollow whiffling in theleaues 
Foretels a tempeff and a blurtring day. 

Kin. Then w kb the loolers let it limpathize, 

For nothing can feeme foule to thole that w inne. 

T he trumpet founds Enter Worcejfer 
King .How now my Lord of Worcelfer, [isnocvvcl, 
Thatyou and I ihould meetvpon iuch tearmes 
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As now we meete. You hanc dcceiu’d our truft, 
And made vs doffeoureafie roabes of peace. 

To crufh ouroldlimbs in vngemlefteelc. 

This is not well my Lordjhis is not well. 

What fay you to itfwill you againe vnknit 

Thischurlifh knot of all abhorred war> 

And n .oue in that obedient orbe againe, 
y^here you did giue a fiirc and natural! lignt* 

And be no more an exhalde meteor, 

A prodigie offearc,and a portent 
Ofbrochcd milchiefe to the vnborne times. 

tVorfl. Heare me my liege: 

Formine own parclcould be welloontcnt, 

To entertaine the lag end ofmy life 
With quiet houres For I proti ft 

I haue not fought the day of this diflike. _ < 

Kng. You haue not fought it, how comes it then? 
Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
SPrin. Peace chewet, peace. 

Wor. It pleafd your maiefty to tume your lookes 
Of fauor from my fclfe.and all our houfc. 

And yet I mult re member you my Lord, 

We were thefirftand deareftofydur friends, 

Foryoumyftafifcofofficcdid Ibrcake 

In Richards time, and polled day and nighty 
To meet you on the way, and kiffe your nand, 
When yet you were in placc,and in account 
Nothing fo If rong and fortunate as I. 

It was my (elfe,mv brother an d his fonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did outds 
The d angers of the time. You fwore to vs. 

And youdid fware that oath at Dancafter, 

That y* ;u did nothin g purpofe gainll the (fate. 
Nor clamc no further then your new falne right, 
The feat ofGauntjDukedom • f Lancafter: 

To this wc (wore our aide : but in (hort fpace 
It rainde do wne fortune (howring on your head. 
And fuch a floua of greatnt lie fell on you, 
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What with our helpe,what with the abfcntking, 
What with the injuries ofa wanton time, '■ 

The feeming fuffcrances that you had borne. 

And the contrarious winds that held the king 
So long in his vnlucky IrifH wars, 

That all in England aid repute him dead: 

And from this (vvarme offiirc aduantages. 

You tuoke occafion to be quickly wooed 
To gripe the general fway into yourhand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at Dane after, 

And being fed by vs,you vfd vs lo 
As that vngentle gull the Cuckoesbird 
Vfeth the lparrow 3 didopprefle our neaft, 

Grew by our feeding to lo great a bulke. 

That euen our loue durft hot come ncarc your fight, 
Forfeare offvvallowing:but with nimble wing 
We were inforft for fafety fake to flie 
Out of your fighqand raife thisprefent head, 
Whereby we (land oppofed by fudrmeancs. 

As you your felfe haue forgde againft your felfe 
By vnkind vlage,daungerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth. 

S worne to vs in your yongcr ertterprize. 

King. Thefe things indeed you haue articulate, 
Proclaimd at market Crofles^read in Churches, 

To face the garment of rebellion 

With fome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 

Of fickle changlings and poore difeontents, 

Which gape and rub the elbow at the newes 
Of burly burly innouation. 

And ncueryet did infurreCtion want 
Such water colors to impaint his caufe 
Nor moody beggars ftaruingfor a time, 

Of pell mcll hauocke and confufion. 

Prin. In both your armies there is many a louTc, 
Shall pay full dearely for this incounter 
If once they ioine in trial, tell your nephew 
TheprinceofWalesdothioine with all the world 
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Jn praife of Hetfrie Percy,by my hopes 
This prefent enterprifefet ofhis head, 

I do not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More abtiuc, valiant, or more valiant yong, 

More daring .or more bold isnowaliue 
To grace this latterage with noble deedes, 

Formypart Imayfpcakeittomy fhame, ’ 

I haue a truant beenc to Chiualrie, ' 

And lo I heare he doth account me too; • 

Yet this before my fathers maieftie, 

I am content that he flialltake the oddes 
Ofhis great name and eftimation, 

And will to (auc the blood on either fide 
Trie fortune with him in a fingle fight. 

King, And prince of Wales/o dare we venture thec^ 

Albeit, confederations infinite 

Do make againft itmogood Worcefter no, 

Wc loue our people well, euen thofe we loue 
That arc milled vpon your coofens part. 

And will they take the offer of our grace. 

Both he,and they, and you,yea euery man 
Shall be my friend againe,and ile be his. 

So tell your eoolen,and bring me word 
What he will do.But if he will nor yeeld. 

Rebuke and dread correction waight on vs. 

And they fliall do their officc,So be gone t 
Wc will not no w be troubled with replie, 

Wc offer faire .take it aduifcdly. ExittVoreefier. 

Prin> It willnet be accepted on my life. 

The Dowglasand the Hotfpur bothtogither. 

Are confident againft the world in armes. 

■Kwjr.Hcncc thcrcfore,eucry leader to his charge. 

For on their a ifwere will we fot on them. 

And God befriend vs as ourcaufeisiuft. Exeunt’.mAnmi 

F<^/?.Hal, if thou fee tne downe in the battel Prince JFalfl, 
And beftride me fo,tis a poyat of fricndfliip. 

Prin. Nothing but a Coloffus can do thee thatfriendfhip. 
Say thy prayers^and farewell. 
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F*/./wouId twcrebed rime Hal.and all well* i >; Ci.al 
Pr/w, Why, thou owe ft God adeath. : i-ly . p 

Faljl. Tisnotdueyet,! wouldbe loath to pay himbefore his 
day, what need I be fb forwarde with him that cal* not on tnec? 
Well, ds no matter,honor prickes me otvyca.burhbw ifhonot 
pricke me oftwhen 1 come on? how then can honor fettoa leg? 
no, or an arme?no,or take away the giiefe of a wound f no, ho- 
nor hath no skil in furgerie thenf no v whac is honors word, what 
H • is in that word honor? whads that honour ?aire, a trim recko. 

ning. Who hath it f he that died a W ednefd .y doth he ftclcit i 
no, doth he hcare it?no,tis infenfible the?yea,to the dead. but wil 
not hue with the liuing ; no, why ? dctra&ion will not fuffer it, 
therefore ilc none ofit, honor is a tncere skucchion , and fo ends 
my Catechifme. Exit. 

EnterWorcefler fir Rich ttrdUer non. 

War. O no, my nephew mult not know fir Richard, 

The liberal and kindofferofthe king. -1' 

Ver. Twerebefthe did. 

JFir.Thenare weallvndefoiie, ’ ! t : f 

Icis not poflible,it cannot be " i;i rrn. 

The king Ihould keepe his word in lotting vs. 

He Will lufpedt vs flill,andfind a time 
To punifti this offence in other faults, 

Suppofition,al our liues fliall be ftucke full of eyes, 

For treafonis but trufted like the Foxe, 

Who neuer fb tame,fo cheriflit and loekt vp. 

Will haue a wilde tricke of his ancefters, 
Lookehowwecan,or fadormeiely. 

Interpretation will mifquoteourlaokes. 

And we fliall feed like oxen at a flail, 

7Tie better cheriflit (till the nearer death, 

My nephewes trefpafle maybe well forgot, 

It hath the cxcufc of youth and heat ofblood, 

And an adopted name of pnuelcdge, 

A hair-braind Hotfpurgoucrod by a fplcene, 

All his offences Hue vpon my head 
And on his fathers. We did mine him on. 

And his corruption being tanc from vs. 
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We as the fpring of all fliall pa y for all : - 

Therefore good coofenjet not Harry know 

In any cafe the offer ofthe King. Enter Tercy, 

Vtr. Deliucr what you wilMic fay tis fb.Hcrc corns your Coo fen. 

Hat.tAy vndc isrecurnd, 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Weflmerland,. 

Vnde.whatnewes? 

War. The king will bid you batcell prefentfy. 

Dohj Defiehimby the Lord ofWVftmerland. 

Hit. Lorn Douglas go you and cell him fb. 

Dong Marry and fhal.and very willingly. Exit. Dot*. 

Wor. There is no feeming metcic in the king; 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid, 

Wor. I tolde him gendy of our greeuances, 

Of his oath breaking .which he mended thus. 

By now forfwearhg that he is forfworncj 
He cals vs rebels, traitors,and will Icourge 
With haughtie annes this hatcfull name in vs. Enter T)attgl<tf, 

D»ug. Arme gentlemenjto armes,for /haue thrownc 
A braue defiancetn king Henries teeth. 

And Weflmerland that was ingag’d did beare it. 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. I he Prince ofWalesttept forth before the kingj 
And nephew, chalengd you to fingle fight. 

Hot. O would the quarrellay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day. 

But 1 and H ai ry Monmouthjtell me, tell me. 

How (hewed his tasking? feemd it incontempt? r 

Ver. N o , by my foule lneuerinmylife 
^id heare a chalenge vrgde more modcftly, 
v nlefle a brother fliould a brother dare. 

To gentle exctc.fe and proofe of armes. 

He gaueyou all the duties of a manj 
Trimd vp your praifes wkh a Princely tongue* 

Spoke your deleruings like a Chronicle, 

Making you cuer better then his prai'c*. 

By flili difpraifing praile valued with you, 

And which became hint like a prince indeed* 

He 
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Hemadeablufoingcitallofhimfelfe, 3 -[ 3 j 

And chid his truant youth with iiich a grace y V 
As ifhe maftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching and oflearning inftantly, 

Theredidhe paufe,butletmetelthe world 

I{ he outline the enuie of this day, ; 

England did neucr owe fo fweete a hope 
So much mifeonftrued in his wantonnefle. 

Het/p. Coolcn I thinke thou art enamored 
On his fbliies,ncuer did /heate 
Of any prince fo wilde alibertie. 

But be he as he will,yet once ere night 
/ will imbrace him with a lbuldiours arme. 

That he foall forinke vnder my curtefic, 

Arme, arme with fpecd,and fellowes, foldiors,fricnds, 
Better confider what you haue to do 
Then I that haue not wel the gift of tongue 
Can lift yourblood vp with perCwaCion.EnteraMeJfengcT, 
(JMcf.My Lord, here are letters for you. 

Hot, I cannot read them now, 

OGentlemcn the time oflife isfliort, » 

T o fpend that fhortnes bafely were too long 
If life did ride vpon a dials point, 

Still ending at the arriuall of an houre. 

And if we Hue we liue to tread on kings. 

If die.braue death when princes die with vs. 

Now for our confcicnces,the armes are faire 
When the intent ofbearing them is iuft, Enter Mother , 
Mef. My Lord.prepare,thc king comes on a pace. 
Hot • / thanke him that he cuts me from my tale. 

For Iprofeflenot talking onely this. 

Let each man do his befoand here draw I a fword, 

Whofc temper I intend to fiaine 

With the beft bloud that l ean meet withall. 

In the aduenture of this perillous day. 

Now efperance Percy and fet on, 

Sound all theloftic inurumentsofwar. 

And by that Muiicke let vs alkmbrace. 
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For beauen to earth fome of vs ncucr fhall 
A fccond time do fuch a courtcfie. 

Here they embrace, the trumpets found , the king enters with hit 
power, a/arme to the battefthen enter Douglas, and fir Wal- 
ter Blunt. 

Blunt.Ylha.tis thy name that in battell thus thou erofleft me. 
What honour dofi thou feeke vpon my head? 

Doug. Know then my name is Douglas, e 7 

And I do haunt thee in the battell thus 
Becaufe fome tell me that thou ait a king. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

Doug. The Lord of Stafford dcare to day hath bought 
ThylikenefTcjforin deed of thee king Harry 
This fword hath ended him,fo fhall it thee 
V nleflc thou yeeld thee as my prifoncr. 

Blunt. I was notborne a yeclder thou proud Scot, 

And thou foalt find a king that will rcuenge 
Lord Staffordsdcath. 

They fight, Douglas k*ls Blunt, then enter Hotfipur. 

Hot 6 Douglas badft thou fought at Holmedon thus 
I ncucr had ti iumpht vpon a Scot. 

Doug. Als done,als won herebreathles lies the king. 

Hot . Where ? Doug, Here. 

Hot. This Douglas?no,T know this face full well, 

A gallant knight he was,his name was Z?lunt, 

Scmblably fornifot like theking himfelfe. 

Doug. Ah foole,goe with thy foulewhithcr it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too deare. 

Why didft thou tell me that thou wert a king ? 

Hot. The king hath many marching in his coates, 

Doug. Now by my fword I will kill al his coates. 

He murder all his wardrop,peece by peccc 

Vntill I mccte the king. Hot. Vp and away. 

Our fouldicrsfland full fairely fortheday. 

Alarms, Enter Falftalffe foists. 

Fa/ft. Though I could fcape foot-free at London, I fearc the 
foot hcre,hercs no skoring but vpon the patc.Soft,who are you? 
fir Walter Blunt, thcres honour for you,hcrcs no vanitie,I am as 
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hot as molten lead, & as heauie conGodkeepe leade out of me 
I need no moie weight then mine owne bowels. I haue led my 
rag ofMuffms where they are pcppcrd.thercs not three of my 
i <;o,lcfi aline, a id they arc for the townes ende, to beg during 
1 ife :buc who comes here f Enter the Prince. 

f- Prin. What, frauds thou idle hcreflend me thy fword, 

M any a noble man lies ftarkc and friffe, 

Vnder the hoofes of vaunting enemies, 

vvhofe deaths are yet vnrcuengd/I prcethelend mec thy fword 

Falfi.O Hal,/ precthe giuemeleaucto breath a while, Turke* 
Gregorie neucr did fuch deeds in armes as I hauc don this day 
I haue paid Percy ,1 haue made him litre. 

Prin, He is indeed, and liuing to kill thee : 

/preethc lend me thy fword. 

Fal, Nay before God HaI,ifPercy be aliue thou gets not my 
fword, but take my pifroll if thou wilt. 

Prin. Giue it me,what Pis it in the cafe? 

Faljt. / Hal,tis hot,tis hot, there* that will facke a Citie. 

T be Prtnce dr awes it outran A finds it to be a bottle ofiSacke. 

P rin. What is it a time to ieft and dally now/ 

He throws the bottle at him. Exit . 

Faljt. Well if Percy be aliue, ilc pierce him;ifhee doe comein 
my way fo,ifhc doc not, if/ come in his willingly, let him make 
a Carbonado ofme. I like not fuch grinning honour as fir Wal- 
ter hath,giuc me life,which if I can faue,lo : ifnoc, honor comes 
tnlooktfor,and theresanend. 

Alarme jexcurfiens, Enter the King, thePrince, Lord Iohn 
of L.tnc after, Farit ofWeJlmerUnd. 

King. I prccthe Harry withdraw thy felfe,thoubleedeft too 
Lord lohn ofLancafter go you with him, (much, 

P.Iohn, Not I my Lord,vnlefle I did bleed too; 

P rin. I bcfcech your m aieft ie make vp, 

Lcaft your retirement do amaze your friends. (tent. 

King. I will do fo.My Lord of Wefrmerland lead him to his 

Weft. Come my Lord,ile lead you to your tent. 

Prin. Lead me my Lord? Ido not need your helpe. 

And God forbid a /hallow feratch fliould driue 
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The Prince ofWales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ttaind nobilitic lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumphe in maffacres. 

fob. We breath too long,come coofen Wefrmerland 
Our dutie this way lics:For Gods fake come, 

Prin. By God thou haft decciu’d me Lancafter, 

I did notthinkc thee Lord of fuch aipirit. 

Before I lou'd thee asa brother lohn. 

But now /do refpe& thee as my foule. 

King. I law him hold Lord Percy at the poynt. 

With lufticr maintenance. then I did lookc for 
Of fuch an vngrownc warrior. 

Prin . O this boy lends mcttal! to vs all. Exit. 

2><wg-. Another king.thcy grow like Hydraes heads, 

I am the Douglas fatall to all thofo 

That wcare thofo colours on them.What art thou 

That counterfotft the perfon ofaKing? 

King. The king, himfelfjwho Douglas gricues at hart. 

So many ofhis fhadowes thou haft met 
And not the verie king,I haue two boies 
Seekc Percy and thy ielfc about the field. 

But foeing thou falft on me fo luckily 
I will affay thee and defend thy fclfo. 

Dong. I foare thou art another counterfot. 

And yet in faith thou beareft thee like a king, 

But mine I amfurethouartwhoerethoubc, 

And thus I winnethee, - 

They fight } t he kjng being in danger , Enter Prince ofiFolet, 
Prin , Hold vp thy head vile Scot,or thou art like 
Neuerto hold itvp againc,thcfpirits 
OfVa!iantShcrIy,$tafford,Blunt are in my atmes s 
Ir is the Prince ofW ales that threatens thee. 

Who ncuer promifeth but hfc meanesto pay, 

T hey fight, Douglas flieth, 

Cheerly my Lord, how fares your grace ? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fuccour font, 

And fo hath Clifton ,ilc to Clifton ftxaight, 

King, Stay and breath a while, 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And fhewdc thou makft Tome tender of my life, 

In this fairbrefeuc thou haft brought to me, 

Gpd they did me too much injury. 

That cuc« 1 harkned foryour death, 

Ifit were fo,I might haue fc t alone 
The inflating hand ofDcuglas ouer you, 

Which would haue been as fpcedy in your end 
As al the poifonous potions in the world. 

And fatt’d the trechetous labour of your fonne. 

King. Make vp to Clifton, ile to S.Nicho!asGawfey. Exit Ki : 
Enter Hotfpur. 

Hot. Ifl miftakc not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 

Erin. Thou (pcakftasif I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

Tr. Why then I lee a very valiant rebel of the namej 
I am the Prince of Wales, and thinkc not Percy 
To fharc with nrc in glory any more: 

T wo ftars keepe not their motion in one fphere, 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot . Now ftial it Harry, for the houre is come 
To end the one ofvs,and would to God 
7“hy name in armes were now as great as mine. 

c Prtn. Ile make it greater ere I part from thee. 

And al the budding honors on thy creft 
Ile crop to make a garland for my head. 

Hot. l ean no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They foht:Enter Falfialjfe. 

Fa/ft. Well faid Hall,to it Hall . N ay you fhall find no boyes 
play here lean tel you, 

Enter Douglas, he fig hteth with Falftalffejtcfals 
down as if he were dead, the Prince 
killeth ‘Percy . 

Hot. Oh Harry thou haft robd me ofmy youth, 

I better brooke the lofleof brittle life 
Then thole proud titles thou haft won of me, 
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yhey wound my thoughts worfe then thy fword my flelh, 

But thoughts the (hues of life, and life times foolc, 

And time" that takes furuey ofall the world 
Mitft haue aftop. O Icouldprophecy, 

But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue : no Percy thou art dull 
And food for. 

TV. For wonnes,braue Percy .Fare thee wel great hart 
111 wcaud ambition, how much art thou fhrunke. 

When that this body did containe a Ipirit, 

*A kingdom for it was too finall a bound. 

But noWtwo paces of the vslcft earth 
Is roome inough.this earth that beares the dead 
Bcares no: aiiue fo ftout a gentleman. 

If thou wert fenfiblc ofcurcelie 
I iTiould not make fo deart . ^hew ofzeale. 

But let my fauors hide thy mang’ -d face, 

And euen in thy behalfc ile thanke my felfe. 

For doing thefe faire rights oftendernefic, 

Adiew and cake thy praife with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in the graue. 

But notremembredin thy Epitaph. 

He fpiethFalJialffe on the ground. 

What old acquaintance,could not all this flclh 
Keepe in a little lifcfpoore ./a eke farewell, 

I could haue better iparde a better man: 

O / ftiould haue a heauy mifle of thee, 

/fl Were much in loue with vanitie: 

Death hath not flrooke (o fat a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in thisbloudy fray, 

Inboweld will I fee thee by and by. 

Til then in bloud by noble Percy lie. Exit, 

Falfialferfeth vp. 

Fal. Inboweld .ifrhou inbowcl me to day ,ile giue you leane 
to powder me and cate me too to morrowe.Zbloud twas time 
tocounterfet,or that hot termagant Scothad paide me feot and 
lottoo. Counterfec^/Iie,/am no counteffet, todicistobeea 
counterfet , for he is but the coiinterfet of a man , who hath not 
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The Hijforie. 
th^ life of a ma:but to coutcrfet dying when a man therby liueth 
is to be no counterfeit die true & perfea image ofiifeindeed 
The better parte ofvalour is difcrctioo, in the which better part 
1 haue faued my life. Zounds I am afraid of this gunpowder Per. 
cy, though he be dead , how ifhc fhould counterfettoo and rife? 
by my faith 1 am afraid hee wouldc proue the better counterfet 
therefore i!e make him fure,yea,aRd ile fwcare I kild him. Why 
may not he rife afwell as I i nothing confutes me but eic$,and no 
body fees merthercforc firrha . with a new wound in vour duo], 
come you along with me. 0 * 

He takes vp Hotjpftron his backs. Enter Trwce 
/ ohn of Lancaftcr. 

Trin. Come brother loha/ull biauely half thou flcfht 
Thy.mayden (word. 

/ aha ofLaa But loft, whom haue we heere? 

Didyou not tell me this.fat man yyas dead? 

Prin. I did, I faw him dead, 

Breathlefle and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc f 
Or is it fantafie that playes vpon oureiefight? 

I preethe fpeakc, we will not trull ourcics 
Without our cares s thou art not what theu feemft. 

Fal Nothats certaine, I am not a double man : but if /bee 
not /a ckc Falftalffc,then am I a lacke : there is Percy , if your 
father will doe me anic honour , fb : if not, let him kill the nett 
Pcrciehimfclfc; Ilooke to bee either Earle or Duke, /can af- 
fureyou. 

Prin. Why Percy,I kild my felfe,and few thee dead. 

Falfl. Didfl thou? Lord^ord^howc this world is giuen to 
lying, I graunt you I was do wnc, and out of breath,and fb was 
he,but we rofe both at an inflant , and fought a long houre by 
Shrewcsburic clocke, if I may be bcleeude fb : if not , let them 
that fhould rewarde valour, beare the finnevppon their owne 
heads, lie take it vpon my death, I gaue him this wound in the 
thigh, if the man were aliuc, and would denic ft, zounds I would 
make him cate a peecc of my {word, . 

John. This is the flrangeft tale that cuerl heard. 

Trin t This is the Hanged fellow, brother lohn, 

, Come bring your luggage nobly on your backc. 
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